GENERAL LIBRARY, 
MICH, 


UNIV. 


A CHRISTMAS HUNT IN CO 


VOL. LXXIII.—No. 26, PRICE, TEN CENTS SATURDAY, DECEMBER 25, 


> ight, 2 ° le 
190, Be ere at Sireas Boece, FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York  £atts49s ycond class matter. July 10, 


coe 


eee | et 


tm : 
o - 7 % od 


AXIS DEER 


From a copyrighted photograph by the New York Zoological Society 





THE 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


[Dec. 25, 1909. 


OUTDOOR LIBRARY 


Seasonable Books dealing with every phase of life in the Open. Handbooks of Sport. 


Books 


that make “roughing it” easy. Books for Fisherman, Hunter, Yachtsman, Canoeist, Camper, 
Nature Lover. Books of Travel and Adventure for Young and Old. 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Rob- 
inson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widel scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha Shop.” By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Danvis Folks. 
A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and 


Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E, Robinson, 
Price, $1.25. 


“ Sam 
16mo. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” 


By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. loth. — Price, $1.25. . 


A: Danvis Pioneer. 
A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. 
By cowead E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $135. 


Hunting Without a Gun, 


Rowland E. Robinson. With 


B 
ee rawings by Rachael Robinson. 


illustrations from 
Price, $2.00. 
This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest AND STREAM and other publications 
and now for the first time brought together. 


Forest Runes. 


P by George W. Sears (“‘Nessmuk”). With arto- 
t a1 portsaite ond autobio ao sketch of the author. 
othe 208 pages. Price, $1. , 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 353 pages: Price, 

Like its predecessors, the sone volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grirnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, $2.50. 

This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game;. Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other: big-game 
topics. 


My Friend the Partridge. 


By S. T. Hammond. Cloth, 150 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 

An inimitable study of the noblest of our game birds, 
following the ruffed grouse deep into his haunts, de- 
tailing the experiences of more than 60 years in the 
field, and throwing much light on the habits, life history 
and habitat of the game. A most delightful reminder 
ef happy days with upland game. 


Inter-Ocean Hunting Tales. 


‘By Edgar F. Randolph. Cloth, 200 pages. Postpaid $1.00. 

A collection of stories such as are told about the 
eamp-fire. Mr. Randolph offers a hunting experience 
bounded only by the two oceans, replete with incident, 
interesting from its novel viewpoint and dealing with 
every kind of game that falls to the rifle of the American 
sportsman. 





Illustrated Book Catalogue Free on 





The Angler’s Workshop. 
Beginners. 


By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth, 180 pages. Four full-page 
illustrations, sixty working drawings. Postpaid, 

A complete, simple and thoroughly up-to-date work for 
the guidance of the amateur rod maker, carrying him 
from first principles through all phases of successful ‘rod 
making. Phere is no theorizing or speculation. All 


terms are simple, and all kinds of rods and woods are 
treated of. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Lilustrated. loth, 360 
pages. Price, $1.00. 


Rod Making for 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness. 
By ores W. Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 231 pages. Price, 
1.25, 


Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. 


By George Bird 
Grinnell. 


Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians; 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
gid Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 301 pages. Price, 


Jack In the Rockies; 


Or a Boy’s Adventure with a Pack Train. By George 
ae Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 272 pages. Price, 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 
By George 1 Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 286 pages. 


Price, $1. 


Jack the Young Trapper. 
By George Bird Grinnell. Illus. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized working (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, 115 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. By Livingston Stone. 
Fifth edition. Cloth. -Illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


278 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American 


and cae Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. 
A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 


Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, $2.00. 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, author of “Men I have Fished With,” 
with a chapter or Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 

i illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


Nevin. 
Familiar Fish and How to Catch Them, 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish. By 
Eugene McCarthy. With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, 50. 


Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs. 


A complete guide in collecting and preserving birds 


and animals. By C. J. Maynard. Illustrated. New 
edition. Price, $1.00. 


Application 


Training the Hunting Dog for the Field and 
Field Trials. . 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages. Price, $1.50. 


This is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an ay wide experience in the field and at 
field trials, Mr. Waters was admirably equipped to write 
such a werk. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
loading Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, 
Choice of Guns, Choke-boring, Gun Trials, Theories 
and Ruperinge. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 770 pages. 
New edition. Price, $1.00. : 

“The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 
of the age on projectiles and all relating to them. 


American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 pages. With 68 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. Fifty Vignettes in the 
text and a chart of the topography of a duck’s plumage. 
Price, $3.50. Edition de luxe,’ price, $5.00. ~ 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 


Trading and Indian Fighting. 


By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton). 
page illustrations by Chas. 
Cloth. 233 pages. 


With 8 full- 
M. Russell. New York. 
rice, $1.50. 


My Life as an Indian. ~ 


ont 
By J. W. Schultz. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.66, 
postpaid. 


Rhymes of the Stream and Forest. 


By Frank Merton Buckland. Cloth. Heavy laid paper. 
Sumptuously bound. Postpaid, $1.25. 

A charming coilection of verse by an author who 
knows and loves nature well. A particularly pleasing 
gift for fishermen, closely simtilating in form and orna- 
mentation the standard fiy-book: . 


Woodcraft. 


By a Cloth, 200 pages. Illustrated. Postpaid, 

No better book was ever written for the help and 
guidance of those who go into the woods for sport and 
recreation. It is simple and practical, and withal a 
classic, written with a rare and quaint charm. 


Houseboats and Houseboating. 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and half-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors. A most interesting chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra heavy paper, 
buckram. The price is $3.00 net. Postage, 34 cents. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. W. Van. Fleet, Iustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell. Clota, 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. 

Describes the wood duck, the great horned owl, ruffed 
grouse, kildeer plover, bobolink, bluejay, chickadee, cedar 


bird, meadow lark, robin, woodcock, kingfisher, crossbill, 
and nuthatches. ’ 


Pheasants; Their Natural History and 
Practical Management. 


New Enlarged Edition. 16 


W._ B. Tegetmeier. 
Cl Price, $3,50. 


By 
plates. oth, pages. 
The Art of Shooting. 


An illustrated treatise on t 


e_art of shooting. By 
Charles Lancaster. i 


h 
Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1 
Where, How and When to Catch Fish on the 
East Coast of Florida. 
By William H. Gregg. With 100 en i nd 12 
caend illustrations of fishes. 267 pages. ePrice $4.00. 
The Still-Hunter. 


A Practical Treatise on Deer-Stalking. 


By Theo. S. 
vn Dyke. Extra cloth, beveled, 


pages. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


Big game. 
hunters can 
outfit at the 
right prices at 













THE GRIZZLY BEAR 


All That The Title Suggests 


Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 


Write for Catalogue B. 







To the American sportsman and the American small boy, alike, the Grizzly stands first 
in interest among American game animals. To both of these and to the outdoor public 
“The Grizzly Bear,” by Wm. H. Wright, will have a strong appeal. 

It is the work of a Naturalist-Hunter, the best book that has been written about any 
‘of the bears. Story, narrative, natural history, acute observation combine to make it a 
most readable and valued book for the big-game hunter, the lover of stirring exper- 
iences, or the student of wild life. Cloth, illustrated, 274 pages. 





























Shannon 
816 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia 





DUXBAK “foxsmExs corm 
cumpiag, climbing, beating. Bevkiet with caploscl matital fees 
BIRD, JONES @ KENYON, 5 Blandina St., Utiea, N. Y. 


c 


Postpaid, $1.70 
FOREST AND STREAM'‘PUB. CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 








INTER -OCEAN 
HUNTING TALES 


Edgar F. Randolph 


A series of hunting reminiscences of rare 
charm for the sportsman and for the wider 
circle which delights in true tales of outdoor 
life. With none of the high coloring and ex- 
aggeration which sere a false note to so many 
hunting stories, Mr, Randolph’s book is never 
lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, 
east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of 
life in the open, subordinating his own exploits 
to the main incidents of outdoor experience, 
giving much valuable information on camp life, 
hunting and the habits of wild game, and con- 
tinually delighting the reader with the freshness 
of his viewpoint. 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in 
the memory of every big-game hunter of ex- 
perience and will prove of real value to the 
— who is planning an excursion into the 


Life and Sport in Labrador 


NAPOLEON A. COMEAU 





In “Life and Sport on the North Shore of the Lower St. Lawrence 
and Gulf,” Mr. Comeau has made a valuable addition to the literature of 
rod and rifle—and more. It is a book of engrossing personal interest to the 
sportsman or general reader, and of rare value to the student of wild life. 

The author describes the events and experiences of 50 years spent in 
the cause of humanity and science in one of the most interesting and least 
known sections of Canada. He writes as one sportsman to his fellows, 
detailing his experiences with the wild things of wood, shore and sea, with 
plenty of stirring experiences with big game and gamy fish. 

Illustrated. 450 pages. 


_ Postpaid, $2.50 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 


Cloth, 170 Pages. Richly Illustrated 
Postpaid, $1.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
New York City 













The Indians of To-day. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Demi-quarto, 185 pages, 
buckram. Price, L 

It describes the old-time Indian and the Indian of to- 
day, and contrasts the primitive conditions and ways 
of living with those of the present. It contains over 
fifty full-page portraits of living Indians from photo- 
graphs. 

Contents: The North American Indians. Indian 
Character. Beliefs and Stories. The Young Dogs’ 
Dance. The Buffalo Wife. A Blackfoot Sun and Moon 
Myth. Former Distribution of the Indians. The Reser- 
vation. Life on the Reservation. The Agent’s Rule. 
Sauestion. Some Difficulties. The Red Man and the 

ite, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





WOODCRAFT 


By “Nessmuk.” Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for pleasure to the 
woods. Its author, having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has succeeded 
admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK 
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Pigeon Shooting 


By CAPT. A. W. MONEY 


A standard book on the sport by a 
recognized expert, covering all phases of 
live-bird and clay-pigeon shooting with 
much that is of value to every man who 
wishes to. be complete master of his gun. 

Covers position, guns, ammunition, 
handling, sighting, field shooting, trigger 
pulls, technique and practice. This book 
will soon be out of print. Listed to sell 
at $1. Our price, while they last, 


75 cents, postpaid 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 



















YOU OUGHT TO HAVE YOUR HIDE TANNED 


and head mounted. It will not cost you any more—if as much—to have 
your work done in the largest establishment of the kind in the world. 
_ We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs or trophies, or dress them 
into buckskin glove leather. Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other 
kind of hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and finished soft, 
light, odorless. mothproof and made up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s 
and womens’ garments when soordered. Sendfor catalog. 
Taxidermy and head mounting are among our particular specialties. . 
The Crosby Frisian Fur Company, 573 Lyell Ave., Rochester, N.Y. 
Se eee 0 wr 
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After Shaving 


MENNEN’S 


BORATED TALCUM 


TOILET POWDER 


and insist that your barber use it also. It is Anti- 
septic, and wae pores any of the skin diseases 
often contracted. i 
A positive relief for Chapped Hands, Chafing, 
and all afflictions - he skin. eS — on 
of perspiration. ennen’s—the original. Pu 
— up in non-refillable boxes—the ‘Box 
that Lox.” Sold everywhere or mail- 
ed for 25 cents. Sample free. 
Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet 
Powder. Sample free. 


Guaranteed by the Gerhard Mennen’s Chemi- 
cal Co., under the Food and Drugs Act, 
Jame 30, 1906. Serial No. 1542. 


GERHARD MENNEN, Newaas, N. J. 


ONE OF THE SCARCEST OF GOVERNMENT PUBLICA- 
TIONS PERTAINING TO ZooLocy 1S Dr. 
Coves’ MonoGcraPH ENTITLED 


FUR BEARING ANIMALS 


The book is scarce and eagerly sought for by 
zoologists, but it is offered for sale only rarely 


and is about as hard to obtain as Mr. Gurdon , 


Trumbull’s “Names and Portraits of Birds.” 


Dr. Coues’ book deals with the wolverine, the | 


martens or sables, the ermine, the mink and 
various other kinds of weasels, several species 
of skunk, the badger, the land and sea otters, 
and many numerous exotic allies of these ani- 
mals. It is illustrated by 60 figures on 20 plates. 

We have just secured a copy of this work in 
good condition which we offer at $4.50. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 


FETCH AND CARRY. 


A Treatise on Retrieving. By B. Waters. 124 pages. 


Illustrated. Price, $1.00, 

Treats minutely of the methods by which a dog, old or 
young, willing or unwilling, may ‘ taught to retrieve, . 
either by the force system or the “natural method. 
Both the theory and practice of training are exhaus- 
tively explained, and the manner of teaching man 
related accomplishments of the pointer and setter in their 
work to the gun is treated according to the modern 
manner of dog training. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


WILDFOWL SHOOTING. 


Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of 
Wildfowl; cir Resorts, Habits, Flights, and the Most 
Successful Method of Hunting Them. Treating of the 
selection of guns for wildfowl shooting, how to load, aim 
and to use them; decoys and the proper manner of 
using them; blinds, how and where to construct ‘them; 
boats, how to use and build them scientifically; re-* 
trievers, their characteristics, how to select and train 
them. By William Bruce Leffingwell. 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.60; half morocco, $2.60. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


FOREST AND STREAM. [Dec. 25, 1909. 


SIX BOOKS 
FOR BOYS 


and for boys' who are grown 
up—but who would like to 
live their outdoor days again 


Jack The Young Ranchman Jack The Young Canoeman 
Jack Among The Indians Jack In The Rockies 


Jack The Young Trapper Jack The Young: Explorer 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


$1.25 Per Volume 3 3 Postpaid, $7.50 The Set 


No better books were ever written for boys—real 
boys. A young New York lad is sent to the far west 
for his health, falls in with an old frontiersman, and 
under his guidance learns the lore of the plains, the 
woods and the mountains. Each summer he returns 


for new experiences and adventures of the kind that 
boys love to read of. 


There is no preaching in these books, but they are 
just the kind of clean,-healthy outdoor books that 
parents want to put in the hands of young boys, and 
that satisfy and delight the boys as well. 


WHAT AN OLD TIMER SAYS 


Byron, Ill, Jan. 30, 1909.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
I wonder if you know what treasures you have in Mr. 
Grinnell’s “Jack Books”? Often the people who are 
closest to a thing fail to see all its beauties. 

To me these books are like a light at night to any wild 
creature. They continue to attract me, and I have read 
them again and again, for they bring back the past in a 
wonderful way to the men who have traveled the high 
plains, and scaled the mountains which tower bold and 
blue above them. 

Did it ever occur to you that it is a little strange that 
an old fellow like Hugh Johnson should give the best 
extant description of the old parks of Colorado? I cotton 
to that Hugh Johnson. I enjoy all that he tells us and 
especially his Indian beaver lore. Indeed, I am fascinated 
by the whole of the big book—for that is what it is—a 
big book about old times written in six parts; not only 
a big book of surprising and surpassing truth and value, 
but in vivid interest the bulliest of all bully books that 
treat or ever did treat of the high plains and the moun- 
tains, and their wild inhabitants, two-legged and four- 
legged, white and red. 

From these books the younger generation will learn 
much of what even the fathers of most of them hardly 


knew. Woopncock. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 


AMERICAN DUCK SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
600 Pages. Library Edition, $3.50. Edition de Luxe, $5.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, New York 


Moose Hunting and Seknon Fishing. 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 
and other sketches of sport. Being the record of per- 


sonal experiences of punting game in Canada. By T. R. A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” 
Patillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


By Rowland E. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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implies. Impossible for 

Mr. Fish to get away once he tugs at your 

bait. Price 10c. Weakfish size 16c. 

A BIG WEAKFISH CATCH, August 10, 

1908. One day last week Wm. Smith of the Walter Millar Club caught 
37 large weakfish with our ‘* Nev-R-Looz-’em’’ Hooks, without 
losing a single strike. Smith buys all his tackle of us. ‘* Do thou like- 
wise.” Agents wanted. Also dealers in Guns, Revolvers and Sporting 
Goods. Address KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., 90 Chambers Street, 
(Dept. F. S.), New York. 


] Fishing Rods 


The Pistol and Revolver. hold big fish records. Their flexibility, strength 


and dependability are simply marvelous under 


the «train of h y 
By A. L. A. Himmelwright, President U. S. Revolve: |. booed Sal eeodae” Wine en eka 


1. How do you account for the fact | — 4sspcistiom Director New York State Rifle Ases rambo BRISTOL "roth yar agin 
ion. ceaoror metal rods y always speaking the name 
that during the past two or three rs Daving our trade mark on the veel sexts Ever? 
g Pp ‘ x. handy pocket-size were of = bases, 4 easton an pantsrou Cuenta, Bee e 
. t t | isgorger and new catalogue mailed 
months we have received orders Revolver Shooting. This “work “s stiet up-to-date | provided you send your desler's'name. 
° includin; ie latest development in smokceiess wder ; / 1910 Fishi 

for about 10,000 lines of new | the 1908 Revolver Regulations and Practice of the United ‘ most artistie we: sce over pe tamed orpurctee 
ae States Army, the United States Navy and the National | — tion in fall colors of an exquisite oi] painting by 

advertising? Guard; the Annual Championshi Matches and Revised 2 N.C, Wyeth, mailed on reesipt of 86¢. 

£ Rules and Regulations of the United States Revolve: 


Association, etc. Besides being a useful, practical hand 3 THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
book for the experienced marksman, the work will als« 3 84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn. 
prove particularly valuable for beginners. 


Contents: Historical: Arms—Military, Target, Pocket: 
Ammunition; Sights; Position; Target Shooting; Re 
volver Practice for the Police; Pistol Shooti for 
Ladies; Clubs and Ranges; Hints to Beginners; Selec 
tion of Arms; Manipulation; Position and Aiming; Tar- 
= Practice; Cleaning and Care of Arms; Reloading 

mmunition—primers, shells, bullets, powders, reloadin 
Appendix.—Annual Championshi Matches of the U: 8 
Revolver Association; Rules verning Matches, etc. 
Records of the U. S. Revolver Association. 


2. It must be that advertisers are 
beginning to realize the kind of 
men who read FOREST AND 
STREAM. 


3. We know that many of our 
readers conscientiously read our 
advertising pages. Do you? 


In three styles. Paper, 60 cents. Cloth, $1.00. Full 
Morocco, $1.50. A liberal discount to military organiza- 
tions and shooting clubs on orders of ten or more copies. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


RaisingTemperature 


depends upon the heater—how — a 
constructed—whether it gets all eeaceae 
the fuel-energy or only some of it. 2 


If the heater is a 


PERFECTION 
Oil Heater 


(Equipped with Smokeless Device) 








4. You will find something new 
each week, and the old ads will 


serve as useful reminders in many 
cases. 





5. Don’t forget to drop usa line if 
you want information regarding 
such things as guns, dogs, razors, 
soaps, shoes, automobiles, salad 
dressings, steam heaters, live 
stock, bandages, coffees, flags, 
stockings or scarfpins— 
in fact, if you wantanything from 
a steam yacht toa cruller— 
we will get you complete data and 
information without charge of 
any kind. 


the raising of the temperature is 
certain. 


Turn the wick as high or low as 
it will go—there’s no danger, no 
smoke, no smell—just an emphatic 
raising of temperature. The 


Automatic Smokeless Device 


is a permanent check upon carelessness, making the heater 
safe in the hands of a child. Burns nine hours with one 
filling, heats all parts of a room quickly. 

Oil indicator tells amount of oil in the all-brass font. Damper top. 
Cool handle. Aluminum window frame. Cleaned in a minute. Finished 
in Nickel or Japan. Various styles and finishes. 


Every Dealer Everywhere. If Not at Yours, Write for Descriptive Circular 
to the Nearest Agency of the 


INFORMATION DEPARTMENT, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 
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Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 


STANDARD OIL , COMPANY 


(Incorporated 


ee 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. TAA ah EEA eA EI LEAT 
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ENSIBLE HOLIDAY GIFTS FOR ANGLERS 
is the caption of a little booklet that is brim full of hint 
for acceptable Holiday Gifts for Anglers. 

Free upon application. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York City. 
H. L. Leonard Split Bamboo Rods 











THOS. J. CONROY 


Manafecturer and Dealer in 


£D | FineFishingTackle & Sporting Goods | 20h Street 
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ee 
THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 


taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 


GREETINGS. 


To ALL its readers ForEST AND STREAM ex- 
tends hearty Christmas greetings. A Merry 
Christmas to all, with visits from a kindly Santa 
Claus, good winter weather, Christmas cheer and 
good will to fellow men—that love for others 
typified by Him whose birthday festival this is. 


THE RIGHTS OF FOREIGNERS. 


THREE decisions that have recently been ren- 
dered in county courts in Pennsylvania affect 
the new law which prohibits unnaturalized for- 
eigners from carrying guns in that State. Two 
of the judges declared the law unconstitutional, 
they holding that it is contrary to the Federal 
constitution and to treaty rights with foreign 
countries; the third that it is constitutional and 
in no way infringes the rights of any person. 
Commissioner Phillips favors an appeal from 
the adverse decisions of the two judges referred 
to, and has said that game is more abundant in 
Pennsylvania now than at any other time in the 
past twenty years, because of the enforcement of 
the new law. It has also served to protect 
wardens, seventeen of whom have been shot by 
foreigners, fourteen of them in one year alone. 

Mr. Phillips’ opinion is in accord with that 
held by Commissioner Whipple of New York, 
and their views are endorsed by all sportsmen 
who have given this subject sufficient attention 
to enable them to form a definite opinion. 

It would be unfortunate for the great Com- 
monwealth of Pennsylvania if its jurists decide 
in favor of the lawless unnaturalized foreigners. 
That State, because of its great mining and steel 
industries, contains a vast number of these men. 
A few of them will in time become good citizens, 
but the majority have their hearts set on re- 
turning with a competence to their old homes in 
Europe. It is this class that it is so difficult to 
teach the lesson all future Americans must ac- 
quire—that liberty is not license; that freedom 
and contempt for law are not synonymous. 

The alien shooting license law is an effective 
check on this element wherever it is strictly en- 
forced. When every man who takes a gun 
abroad must exhibit a license to do so, the duties 
of the wardeus are simplified, and the moral 
effect of this regulation is greater than it has 
so far been possible to estimate. Hence the 


value of the license for all, residents, non-resi- 
dents and aliens. 


A FAIR EXCHANGE. 


SPORTSMEN tourists who for the first time view 
Seattle, Wash., and its environs from a point of 
vantage, generally agree that the pioneers dis- 
played rare judgment and foresight when they 
drove their tent-pegs deep into the soil of that 
favored spot. To-day it is a place where the 
sportsman loves to linger, where he is contented 
if a resident. Few cities are so near excellent 
shooting and fishing grounds. Seattle has city 
limits. Within these one cannot shoot. Within 
them, too, quail are abundant; hence a news- 
paper yarn that has been copied widely. It is 
to the effect that these birds have become. a 
nuisance; that suburbanites’ gardens are devas- 
tated by the quail, and it is hoped they can be 
exterminated. 

Reversing the old saw that what is meat for 
one man is poison for another, a resident of New 
Jersey, in calling our attention to this story, asks 
that Seattle trap its surplus quail and ship them 
to a State which will be glad to receive and pro- 
tect them. Seriously, the suggestion is a good 
one, and is respectfully referred to our Western 
friends. New Jersey’s quail, itis estimated, aver- 
age two to every farm, but it is not on record 
that bobwhite destroys grain and garden truck. 


WHOLESALE MUSKOX KILLING. 


THE muskox is one of the extraordinary large 
animals of the world that is believed to be ap- 
proaching extinction. It stands alone among 
mammals, having relations with the cattle and 
sheep alike, and in its way is as peculiar as the 
prong-horned antelope or the giraffe. The few 
muskox which now inhabit a restricted area in 
North America are the survivors of a species 
that once had a circumpolar distribution as far 
south as Germany in the old world and the val- 
ley of the Ohio River in the new. 

The chief economic value of the muskox is as 
food to travelers in high latitudes, but, because 
of its rarity and the fact that few big-game hun- 
ters have killed it, it has of late years become 
desirable to sportsmen. 

In these days of Arctic exploration, the musk- 
ox is being rapidly destroyed, and different peri- 
odicals are now printing tales of muskox destruc- 
tion which sound rather shocking because the 
stories read like unnecessary butchery. A young 
man who accompanied Commander Peary on his 
recent expedition to the North, writing of a point 
in Northern Greenland where the expedition re- 
mained for two weeks, said recently: “Here we 
lived high, killing forty-seven muskoxen in four 
hunts, and dogs and men had sirloin and tender- 
loin all the time.” Of another trip he says: 
“Killed four muskoxen one hundred miles away 
and brought back a calf on the sledge alive to 
the boat only to have it die the next day.” 

It is easy enough to condemn this wholesale 
destruction of a rare animal, but on the other 
hand we know little about circumstances of the 





case. It is possible that fresh meat was needed, 
and if it was actually required for the comfort 
or health of the party the killing of these musk- 
oxen was clearly justified. The relish with which 
the writer quoted tells of killing the animals is 
after all only a part of his youth and inex- 
perience. 

Early travelers in the Arctic found the musk- 
ox as far south as Ft. Churchill on Hudson’s Bay 
and west to the Mackenzie River. Its range is 
ever contracting and it should be protected so 
far as possible. 


MICHIGAN WOODS ACCIDENTS. 


THE total number of shooting accidents in 
Michigan during the recent open season was 
very large. Seven or eight thousand men were 
in the woods, and it is apparent that careless- 
ness was very common. Among those killed by 
mistake for deer was Charles Kneck, of -Green- 
ville, Ohio. It is said that he wore a fawn- 
colored corduroy suit and a brown fuzzy cap. 
His friends warned him of his danger, but he 
refused to don other clothing. One day one of 
his friends mistook him for a deer and nearly 
shot him; another day a stranger was equally 
careless. Finally, while Mr. Kneck was climb- 
ing over a log he was shot and killed by the 
sheriff of the county, who was hunting deer. 
But this was an exceptional case; other men who 
were shot wore red caps or bright hued sweat- 
ers, showing that hysteria and not woodcraft 
was rampant in the forests. 

The Michigan press has denounced careless 
hunters in unmeasured terms and vigorous Eng- 
lish, some of them demanding that the hunting 
of deer be stopped because of the killings that 
occur during every open season. 


From the Adirondacks comes a tale of a 
panther which is said to jump into roads at un- 
expected moments, frightening horses and aston- 
ishing their drivers. This one—though still at 
large and so presumably unmeasured—is credited 
with eight feet of length and an apparent de- 
sire to refute the assertion that panthers are 
extinct in the Adirondacks—or is it another 
manifestation of the belief that a cold winter 
is coming? 

2 

A SULLIVAN county man who believes he killed 
a silver-gray fox the other day, and who has re- 
fused forty dollars for its pelt, may not realize 
his dream of sudden wealth. Gray foxes are 
killed now and- then in the North, and are fre- 
quently mistaken for “silver-grays.” Possibly the 
Sullivan county fox was one of these. 

2 

Next week we will print an account of the 
capture of an immense sting ray or sea bat in 
the Gulf of California. C. G. Conn and his 


party took part in the exciting fight which pre- 
ceded the landing on the beach of the great 
ray, the weight of which was 2,650 pounds. 
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A Christmas Hunt in Mexico 


By JOHN A. M. LETHBRIDGE 


HE Boer and myself, an Englishman, are 
T employees of the same mine, not 100 miles 
from Chihuahua, Mexico, and although 
seven years ago we were in South Africa fighting 
against one another with all the bitterness and 
hatred that warfare engenders, the hatchet is 
now buried and we are the very best of friends. 
We are both extremely fond of hunting and 
endeavor to spend the few holidays we have to- 
gether and generally go hunting. Whether it 
be big game or feathered, or only the homely 
cottontail, we thoroughly enjoy it and find in 
it far more fun and pleasure than in loafing 
around the mine or spending the week end in 
Chihuahua. 

Christmas falling on a Friday and our quincena 
on Saturday, was lucky for us that year, as we 
had three full days free, and obtaining permis- 
sion from our boss to catch the 4 o'clock train 
on Thursday afternoon, made it still better, for 
it enabled us to catch an early train from Chi- 
huahua on Friday morning. 

We were going to try to kill an antelope, 
a deer and a mountain sheep—bucks only al- 
lowed, of course. Although both Of us are 
pretty well versed in hunting lore, it was a 
pretty large undertaking in the very limited time 
at our disposal. The journey from Chihuahua 
was not a long one, and before noon on the 
Friday we were on our antelope ground. 

We had arranged beforehand to have two 
saddle horses and two pack mules meet us, 
and it did not take us long to arrange our very 
limited packs, which consisted of a small tent 
and bedding and a very small supply of food. 
Then we started for the range of mountains 
some ten miles distant where I knew there were 
sheep and some really good rams, too. 

I had been there about two months previously, 
and although in my time I have shot a good 
many big-horn in America, I do not think I ever 
saw sO many good rams in so limited an area. 
The Boer suggested that we should separate and 
send on our pack mules to where we intended 
camping, but to this I would not agree and pro- 
posed tossing a coin as to who should go on 
with the pack mules. This we did and I lost. 
I pointed out to S., the Boer, where I should 
make camp, at my old camping ground, where 
I knew there was good water, a very scarce 
article in Mexico, and we separated, wishing one 
another luck. 

We had not gone very far before I saw a 
decent bunch of antelope, but they were as wild 
as hawks and I could not get anywhere near 


them. To make things still more exasperating 
a fine coyote stood still about one hundred yards 
from me, presenting a perfect shot, but I did 
not take advantage of it, still hoping to get a 
chance at the antelope. So between two stools 
I fell to the ground, as I failed to get another 
chance at either. We still plodded on, and though 
I saw several more antelope, I could do noth- 
ing with them and gave it up in disgust and 
made for camp. After making our camp com- 
fortable I sat down and was smoking a pipe 
when suddenly the Mexican boy seized me by 
the arm and pointed. It was now nearly dusk, 
but I saw three.deer coming down the arroyo, 
a buck and two does, about one hundred yards 
off. It was just light enough to see to shoot, 
and grabbing my rifle I fired at the buck and 
rolled him over. I was very much pleased, as 
it made up a bit for the disappointment of the 
afternoon and we soon carried him in and had 
just dressed and hung him up, when §S. arrived, 
carrying an antelope on his horse. 

“Well, I see you have got your usual,” I said. 

“Yes,” he answered, “and I deserved it, too, 
I think, for he led me a good old dance before 
I could get a shot. But you haven’t been losing 
any time, either, I see.” He told me he was 
surprised that the antelope were so wild, as they 
are very little disturbed; many more being killed 
by coyotes than are shot. 

After taking off the head skins or scalps, we 
call it the former in Africa, and cleaning the 
heads, we rolled in between our blankets, as 
we had to make a start at the first sign of day- 
light. We decided to hunt together on the mor- 
row, S. giving me first shot. It was still dark 
when we had our coffee, but by the time we had 
finished our breakfast it was light enough to 
make a move. 

T must tell you that S. is a very strong man. 
He is only about five feet nothing and as broad 
as he is long and as stout as a bull. Although 
I am pretty tough, nature has not been so kind 
to me and I knew that if it came down to real 
hard walking and climbing that S. could kill 
me. So I hoped and prayed that we might run 
across a bunch of sheep in a short time. The 
country was fine, nice foothills covered with 
good grass, and not too much bush, and higher 
up the mountains are fairly timbered with black 
and white oak and red and white pine, an ideal 
spot for game. The Mexicans will not go high 


up or far back in these hills; they fear the bears 
and mountain lions of which they say there are 
We certainly saw much sign, but it was 


many. 


WIRUSTE 


old. In years gone by the Spaniards used to 
work some mines up here, but they were forced 
to go away on account of the Indians. We 
struck a good many old workings, but that you 
do all over Mexico. I only wish I had the time 
to prospect it properly, one might strike some- 
thing worth having. Another curious trait about 
the Mexicans is they do not care for sport. A 
cock fight or a bull fight, yes; but nothing else 
seems to appeal to them. For that reason game 
here is not much disturbed and American sports- 
men do not seem to realize that they have right 
next to them a grand hunting country with no 
license nor restrictions. This is doubtless a great 
pity, but I dare say it will be remedied later. 
on in the Mexican mafiana, but may not to- 
morrow be too late, as we have seen instanced with 
several species of big game in the United States? 

Forgive me for digressing for a moment, but 
I read in an American paper the other day that 
Americans were greatly interested in the preser- 
vation of big game in British East Africa. If 
it is a pertinent question to ask, why do not they 
look after their own big game? ™It is rather 
ludicrous. I was in British East Africa and Cen- 
tral Africa two years ago and can say better 
game laws never existed in any country and 
they are certainly enforced in a proper man- 
ner. Game under the present system and on 
account of the enormous reserves will never de- 
crease to a very great extent. Of course the 
country lends itself to game preservation. Al- 
though so vast, the man who poaches an extra 
elephant or shoots more rhinoceros than his 
license allows would soon find himself in Queer 
street and forfeit not only his trophies, but be 
heavily fined into the bargain. He cannot get 
away with the stuff, nobody being allowed to 
export trophies without a proper permit, and be- 
sides this the native espionage is very keen, and 
be where you may or do what you might you 
may rely on this, that the nearest assistant col- 
lector knows where you have been and pretty 
nearly what you have shot. 

Now I will return to my story. Sheep sign 
was plentiful after we had climbed up some dis- 
tance and S. at length spotted a bunch which he 
pointed out to me. After carefully looking them 
over with my glasses I could make out only two 
decent rams. The rest were all ewes and small 
stuff, but one of the rams was quite above the 
ordinary size, and I determined to have a try 
at him. I begged S. to leave me and go off on 
his own hook, but he said he preferred to _re- 
main to see the finale. The wind was fair, and 
although some of the ewes appeared a little sus- 
picious I had no difficulty in getting to within 
150 yards of them. For some minutes the large 
ram kept himself hidden by a ewe, but after a 
little patient waiting the opportunity presented 
itself and my first shot was successful, much to 
S.’s satisfaction. , 
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S. would not shoot the smaller ram, saying 
that he prefered to take his chance of running 
across something larger. He could easily have 
bagged it, as although at my shot the bunch 
quickly disappeared over the hill, the small ram 
kept stopping and gave several chances. My 
ram was a very good one, but I am sorry to 
say was scabby. On my previous trip the ram 
I shot was a little scabby, but not nearly as bad 
as this one. The scalp was quite useless. After 
skinning him out I returned to camp for a mule 
to fetch in the meat and S. went on. About 4 
o'clock in the afternoon he came into camp to 
fetch a mule to pack in his ram. He had again 
been successful. He is really the luckiest chap 
out shooting I have ever known. Although he 
was pretty well tired out he only waited a few 
minutes to snatch something to eat before he 
started again. He had also seen some peccary 
or wild pig, but had not fired at them. It was 
quite late befc re he got into camp; his ram was 
not nearly as good as mine and was also 
scabby. 

The next day when I awoke I found S. had 
already left, telling the Mexican that he would 
meet us at the train and not to worry about him. 

I took it easy. and after packing the two mules 
with meat and heads and sending them on I had 
one more try for an antelope. I saw plenty, but 
get near them I could not, and as it was now 
getting late I made my way to the station where 
I found S. who had seen a splendid buck, but 
in some way or other missed it. He told me the 
previous day he had fallen down and thought 
that he had knocked the sight of his rifle. He 
had also seen any amount of bear sign, but was 
rather glad he had not seen a bear, as if he had 
shot and missed it he never would have for- 
given himself. 

We had done well, two sheep, one deer, one 
antelope. Some day we are going back, tak- 
ing some good bear dogs with us to see if some- 
thing cannot be done with bruin. 

There are a good many peccaries, but I have 
never even had a shot at one. Other game is 
abundant, but I must own I do not like the idea 
of scab being among the sheep. I know from 
personal experience that the outlook for the 
sheep is pretty hopeless. I remember in the Big 
Horn Mountains in Montana some twenty-two 
years ago scab was very bad, and the following 
year sheep were mighty scarce. Let us hope I 
may be a false prophet as far as these sheep are 
concerned. 

There are any amount of quail in Mexico as 
well as wild turkeys, and the expense of a trip 
is not nearly as heavy as in the States, and I 
strongly recommend sporting Americans to give 
it a trial. Of course, to anyone not speaking 
Spanish an interpreter would be absolutely neces- 
sary, but one is easily obtainable. Ducks and 
geese simply swarm on the rivers and lakes and 
as I said before there is nothing to hamper you 
in any way. The commonest bear is, of course, 
the black, but there are a good many silver tip. 

One old Mexican hunter told me he knew of 
one large deer with very large horns and red- 
dish in color which he was determined to kill 
this year. I suppose this must be some old lone 
wapiti bull who has in some way wandered down 
from Oregon somehow. If it should turn out 
to be a wapiti I will, if I can, let your readers 
know, as this is the only instance I have heard 
of wapiti being in Mexico. 


Coyote and the ’Coon 


By LIEUT. S. A. WALLEN, Seventh Infantry, U, S. A. 


OYOTE was lying in the sun on the porch 

of Quarters No. 3, at the military post of 

Fort Bliss, Texas. He was stretched out 

at full length and quite at his ease. In the first 
place it was his master’s house—therefore equally 
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his. In the second, the sun was of just that 
degree of warmth which his fastidious taste 
approved. 

Coyote was not a domesticated prairie woli, 
despite his name. In his post-puppy days he 
had borne a fancied resemblance to the little 
wolves; and this, with the fact that his ancestry 
was entirely unknown, had led to his receiving 
the name. A “son of the wolf,” for all any one 
knew to the contrary, he now appeared to be 
merely a handsome collie, yellowish red with 
white markings; and extremely slight in build 
and gentle in manner. His general air sug- 
gested a courteous, dainty, but rather diffident 
personality; indeed, he was a very quiet dog: 
but there was a fresh gash three inches long 
on one of his flanks that showed rather grimly 


as he lay in the sun. Elsewhere he had several 
other recent wounds hidden beneath his long 
hair. All had been received within the week 
in a little affair with seven other dogs, averag- 
ing about his own weight, but of more boister- 
ous habits. All of the seven had finally taken 
to their heels, and with good reason, since each 


of them had received mementos from their 


demure antagonist’s teeth sufficient to remind 
them of the fight “while life should last.” A 
substantial collar, well-nigh cut in two, which 
the collie’s master removed from his neck while 
dressing his wounds after the, battle, suggested 
that at least one of the attacking mob must 
have been a formidable foe. Possibly the latter 
was identical with the stout warrior whom 
Coyote furiously assaulted a few days later 
without apparent cause. The big fight had 
occurred at night, and the exact identity of the 
collie’s assailants was uncertain; but his master 
more than suspected that the dog he barely 
succeeded in saving by his prompt interference 
was one of the guilty parties. 

Coyote was no rowdy, dearly as he loved a 
fight, and he seldom or never seriously 
assaulted a fellow canine without good reason. 
A glance at the dog’s ears would have revealed 
the fact that one of them was slightly deformed. 
This was the result of a too liberal application 
of fuming nitric acid to that member long ago. 
Nearly two years before a mad pointer had ap- 
peared on the parade ground one morning. 
Coyote was there at the heels of his master. 
Some fifteen or twenty other dogs were also 
within view. The instant the rabid dog was 
seen these latter fled. The collie stood his 
ground, though evidently badly scared. For 
Coyote’s master this proved most fortunate, 
since the mad dog proceeded to attack him. A 
few moments later a badly chewed and raving 
collie was pried loose from the dead body of the 
pointer—hence the acid and the disfigured ear. 

A close investigation would have revealed a 
hundred other scars, each the silent witness to 
some desperate encounter. In brief, the dif- 
fidence of Coyote was something like the bash- 
fulness of Mr. White’s “Alfred”—not to be 
safely taken at its face value. 

Presently a step in the hall behind him caused 
the yellow knight to raise his head; and, when 
his master, a young lieutenant then in com- 
mand of Company F of the 25th Infantry, ap- 
peared the collie was on his feet and ready for 
the stroll..to which he was forthwith invited. 
The officer’s business carried him across the 
parade, shining white with alkali under the 
blazing sun, to the barracks of Company F. He 
inspected the quarters, finding everything neat 
and clean, as was usually the case. 

Coyote also made the rounds and greeted his 
friends cordially, not being bound by the same 
restrictions of discipline as his master. Both 
spent some time then in the company orderly 
room, the .officer examining and signing a col- 
lection of official papers and the dog going to 
sleep in his favorite spot beneath the large 
table. He was a firm believer in the Sioux 
brave’s theory of life, namely, that it is divided 
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into four parts, hunting, fighting, eating and 
sleeping; with some minor diversions thrown 
in occasionally for good measure. Thus it hap- 
pened that the dog slept on until his master 
had gone a hundred yards or more toward his 
quarters. 

When Coyote awoke he glanced quickly 
around; then stepped to the door where he 
caught sight of the officer crossing the parade. 
He started to join him at a rather deliberate 
pace, but had not gone far when a curious, 
sharp cry caused both dog and master to look 
back, and the latter to stop short with an 
interested grin. 

The soldiers of Company G, quartered next 
to Company F, were the proud possessors of a 
tame raccoon, which years and good feeding 
had caused to grow to a portentous size. The 
men had encouraged their pet in evil ways; and 
he had, at one time and another, attacked and 
put to rout most of the dogs which the un- 
varying kindness of the soldiers and the plenti- 
ful food had gathered around the barracks. 

A few of these latter, however, were them- 
selves somewhat versed in the art of single 
combat, and the belligerent ’coon had been 
rescued from two or three encounters which 
had promised ill for his continued existence. 
His antagonists, naturally, avoided him there- 
after; like the warrior Diomed, they saw little 
prospect of gain in coping with a dangerous 
adversary who would be rescued by the gods 
directly the combat went against him. The 
big ’coon did not view their avoidance of him 
in this light. He was, to his way of thinking, 
monarch of all he surveyed. 

Ordinarily he was kept on a long chain; and, 
in consequence, Coyote had not yet made his 
acquaintance. The dog’s knowledge of the race 
was limited. A badly wounded one, which he 
had easily dispatched, and a tame ’coon of 
docile habits, which had insisted on making 
friends with him—much to his disgust—had 
furnished the total of his experience. It was 
G Company’s pet, escaped from his chain in 
some manner, that had uttered the strange cry 
and that could now be seen running toward the 
collie at his best speed. He hunched himself 
into a perfect ball and threw his hindpaws above 
his ears at every stride, so that his appearance, 
at least from a front view, was highly ludicrous; 
indeed, he was scarcely recognized by the 
officer and not at all by the dog. The latter 
gazed at the strange object for an instant, and 
then loped toward his master, glancing over his 
shoulder the while. Arrived near the latter, he 
whirled about and bared his teeth, as much as 
to say, “I don’t know what you are, but come 
on, anyhow!” 

Just at this instant First Sergeant Holmes, 
of G, caught sight of the ’coon and whistled a 
peculiar note. The beast turned as obediently 
as any dog and trotted back toward him. A 
look of comprehension replaced the snarl on 
Coyote’s visage, and he glanced at his master 
for permission to pursue. He did not get it. 
The lieutenant would have been “tickled to 
death” had they actually come to grips on the 
*coon’s own motion, but it would have been 
anything but right for him to have set his dog 
on the soldiers’ pet. Before he reached his 
quarters, however, he recalled an unsigned 
paper and retraced his steps. The big ’coon 
was nowhere to be seen and the officer naturally 


concluded that he had been chained up again. 
He entered the orderly room with the dog and 
left the door open. The paper examined and 
signed, he rose and was casting a final glance 
over it, when he became aware of the collie 
looking up at him from his right side and of the 
’coon in the act of seizing one of the dog’s 
hind legs. 

Before he could move, a sharp yelp announced 
Coyote’s displeased surprise. The ’coon’s 
teeth had met in the leg selected for his crafty 
assault. 

The dog whirled to face his foe, but the 
latter with clumsily swift and bear-like move- 
ments maneuvered to retain his position. Twice 
around they spun, each oblivious of the open 
door behind. Then the collie sprang; and the 
combat instantly resolved itself into a whirling 
ball of yellow and gray fur from which sounds 
proceeded, but not vocal ones; Coyote and the 
big ’coon had each fought too many fights to 
waste their breath. 

A few seconds elapsed thus. The officer 
sprang to a seat on the big table, so as to give 
the combatants free floor space, and watched 
keenly, but he was unable to perceive more 
than that the ball was extremely busy within 
itself. Presently it brought up with a smack 
against the office chair and details became 
visible once more. 

Coyote was on his back with the ‘coon 
transversely across him, head to his right, and 
not far from his throat, which the gray warrior 
instantly endeavored to seize. The dog struck 
the ’coon’s head with his right forepaw, throw- 
ing him almost directly across his chest. Fol- 
lowing up the blow with the quickness of light, 
he grasped the ’coon from beneath and back 
of the shoulders, and closed his jaws with 1 
force which caused the ’coon to throw out head 
and paws as,though his skin had been full of 
wind instead of meat. 

Coyote relaxed his grip a trifle and the ’coon 
endeavored to seize his ear. A rib cracked 
audibly in the still room as the collie again 
crushed his long jaws together. Evidently the 
combative ’coon was in the way of learning 
something, even if he should not live to use the 
information. He gasped as he straightened out 
again under the killing pressure. 

Just at this point the officer became aware of 
a crowd of men in the doorway. From it a 
soldier darted; and, as the yellow fighter re- 
laxed an instant for the final crunch, snatched 
his pet and sprang back with quickness suf- 
ficient to avoid the flash-like leap of the dog 
that followed. 

The lieutenant grasped the collie’s tail and 
pulled him back into the room, where he held 
him until the men had carried their pet away, 
which they did with many expressions of con- 
cern. Fortunately for Coyote’s popularity, at 
least with G Company, the ’coon, after moping 
for some weeks, finally recovered, although his 
chest looked as if he had fallen into a threshing 
machine. 

A month afterward he could have been seen 
tugging at his chain and scraping the outer 
edges of his feet along the ground with war- 
like intent, while Coyote regarded him-a few 
paces distant, with a semi-quizzical expression 
which his master, fancifully perhaps, translated 


as a compound of utter disgust and unwilling 
admiration. 





a Hp ep eS te : 
THE TOP RAIL. 
A great many years ago an enthusiastic pistol 
shot who was an indifferent fishermen came for- 
ward with a theory that attracted some attention 
and much discussion pro and con. He extolled 
the merit of the .22 caliber pistol as an accessory 
to the angler’s kit, maintaining that when “hung 
up” all one needed to do was to produce the 
handy pistol, shoot off the limb, release his fly 
and proceed with his fishing. Being an expert 
shot, he knew the thing was possible—for h m— 
but ignored the fact that not one out of every 
hundred anglers could regain their flies in this 
way in as many trials. Neither does the angler 
care to admit that his fly gets hung up in trees 
occasionally, though there is nothing in this to 
be ashamed of, for the skilled caster cannot al- 
ways accurately estimate just where his back line 
will be at given times where overhanging limbs 
are numerous; indeed, he is often astonished to 
find that his fly goes forward cleanly when the 
other thing is expected, and in a gusty wind 
casting on narrow streams is uncertain at best. 
But it is not often that one grows so careless 
as to land a fly in solid wood high overhead 
when low casts are safer, and jn-case of fouling 
one will find his fly in a bush or flexible low 
limb, easily reached, pulled down by means of 
one of the handy releasers often carried. 
Another pistol shooter repeats the old story 
in a recent issue of a magazine, but I doubt if 
he has ever tried a pistol in this way. A better 
use to which it may be put by the angler is in 
shooting water snakes. In wading a mountain 
stream one sees numbers of these trout-eaters. 
I have shot one now and then, and can say from 
experience that the .22 pistol is a satisfactory 
part of the outfit of that_angler who will use it in 
this way. It is good fun, too, though I can make 
a better score in a day on snakes than on limbs. 
I have heard old-time salmon fishers tell of 
hooking their canoemen at various times, a thing 
that may easily happen, since a long line is more 
or less unwieldy at best and particularly so when 
one is seated in a canoe and a fluky wind is 
blowing. The switch cast which one is tempted 
to employ at times is often productive of acci- 
dents to spectators and so are other casts if one 
is “fishing fine and far off’; but while long casts 
are pretty to watch, they are not very satisfac- 
tory, the fine casting at short range being more 


productive of results when the day’s score is 
reckoned. 





* * * 


It is difficult for Americans to understand 
why British opinion permits punt gunning for 
wildfowl. In one of the London papers a gun- 
ner boasts ‘that with five eight-bore cartridges 
he killed 117 knots and two dunlin; with four 
more shots he bagged 17; total for nine shots, 
136 birds. As a knot or sandpiper weighs about 
five ounces, he was compelled to make two trips 
with one day’s bag. Then he had them all photo- 


graphed in a heap and proudly exhibited the — 


picture. Grizzty KING. 














News About the Heath Hen. 


At the congress of the American Ornitholo- 
gists, held from Dec. 6 to 9 in New York, an 
interesting paper on the heath hen was pre- 
sented by Dr. George W. Field. In Dr. Field’s 
absence from the meeting the paper was read 
by E. H. Forbush, the State Ornithologist of 
Massachusetts, and was listened 
to with much attention and in- 
terest. 

Dr. Field said that this species, 
which was on the verge of ex- 
tinction, now bids fair to be pre- 
served. It formerly ranged in 
Massachusetts as far north as 
Cape Ann and west to the Berk- 
shires, and south as far as Vir- 
ginia. It was abundant in the 
southern tier of New England 
States, on Long Island and in 
New Jersey. Its last remnant 
persists on Martha’s Vineyard. 
In 1899 William Brewster esti- 
mated that there remained on 
Martha’s Vineyard from 120 to 
200 birds, but in 1907 observa- 
tions at places where the birds 
met to feed and to mate showed 
only twenty-one birds. Action 
by the Massachusetts Legislature 
aided by co-operation of the 
towns of Tisbury and West Tis- 
bury, certain game and _ sports- 
men’s protective associations and 
about twenty-five private indi- 
viduals resulted in the establish- 
ment of a State reservation of 
nearly 2,200 acres. Additional 
land should be secured and con- 
tributions for this purpose will 
be welcomed. 

For three years: past now, effi- 
cient protection has been given to 
the birds. In May, 1907, only 
twenty-one were counted, fifty- 
five in January, 1908, and about 150 in January, 
1909. It is expected that in January, 1910, 250 or 
possibly 300 birds will be seen. In May, 1906, the 
greater part of the breeding grounds was burned 
over and few birds were reared. The breeding 
season of 1907 was favorable; 1908, cold and 
wet, but 1909 was again favorable. The ex- 
tensive forest fire of 1909 was checked before 
reaching the reservation and not many birds 
were destroyed by it. In March, 1909, Dr. 
Field was able to continue the observations 
given in his report upon the heath hen printed 
in 1907. He counted on the mating and danc- 
ing ground more than fifty birds, compared 
with seven at the same place in 1906. Of these 
fifty only ten could be recognized as females, 
but there may have been others hidden near 
at hand. 

After having located the birds one evening, 
Dr. Field the next day endeavored to use an 
umbrella blind, but was detected by the birds 


In the middle 


and was obliged to give it up. 
of the day hiding in a blind of cornstalks, he 
awaited the arrival of the birds’ expected to 
come in at evening. The first lot of eight came 


in from the south about 4 Pp. M. Within the 
next half hour, bunches of from four to sixteen 
birds came in, and forty-eight were certainly 
counted and possibly more than fifty-two birds. 





GREAT HORNED OWLS, THREE WEEKS OLD. 
Photograph from life by T. H. Jackson. 


When they first alighted the grouse crouched 
and remained motionless for five minutes. 
Then they distributed themselves over the field, 
feeding, but if a hawk was seen, they at once 
squatted and became invisible. After they had 
fed for a time; the dance began, and then the 
sound of the tooting was almost continuous. 
The birds were alert and suspicious, squatting 
or running, or if much alarmed, flying. Never- 
theless a number of birds came within range of 
the camera and some fairly clear negatives 
were secured. The general actions of the birds 
are well shown in the illustration of the Amer- 
ican Museum group, printed in Forest AND 
STREAM some months ago. In March there is 
little or no fighting, whereas in May fighting 
is much more spirited. Yet this fighting rarely 
comes to an actual physical collision. 

The mating antics which Dr. Field so fully 
describes, and which were printed in Forest 
AND STREAM from his report of 1907, a year or 





two since, extend from the first warm days in 
February to the early part of June and reach 
their height the last of April and early in May. 
Nevertheless the bird is a late breeder, eggs 
having been recorded for June 4, June 10 and 
July 24, while newly hatched young are reported 
on June 20 and 29, and July 2 and 7. 

In autumn the birds pack, and in stormy 
weather they retire to the pro- 
tection of cover. 

The birds have possibly in- 
creased ten-fold during the past 
four breeding seasons. The 
greatest dangers to which they 
are subject are forest fires, cats 
which have run wild, and hun- 
ters, who while gunning for rab- 
bits or for ducks, sometimes kill 
heath hens. The dangers from 
these enemies seem to have been 
removed. There remain the perils 
of the native hawk and the possi- 
bility of infection from domestic 
hens by the disease known as 
coccidiosis, which has proved the 
bane of domestic turkeys, and of 
the breeders of wild game who 
have used hens for mothers, or 
-have housed grouse or quail 
chicks on infected ground. The 
problem of the protection of this 
species is one which may well 
engage the attention of all orni- 
thologists. 


White Robins. 


TomaH, Wis., Dec. 12—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In your is- 
sue of Dec. 4 I was much in- 
terested in a letter signed Will 
W. Christman. A white robin 
has spent two summers in our 
city, nesting in a neighboring 
yard, and being a source of in- 
terest and curiosity to everyone, 
and I would be glad to learn of its appearance 
in other places. 

The description of Mr. Christman’s bird 
exactly fitted ours, even to the two dark tail 
feathers. He is a genuine robin, with all the 
characteristics and song. He is very tame and 
sociable with people and quarrelsome with birds. 
After observing him for two seasons I have 
found his mate to be a black-crowned and bright- 
breasted robin. Has anyone else seen this bird? 
Mrs. W. R. McCaut. 


[Robins wholly or in part white are not very 
uncommon. Mr. Christman’s is a New York 
State bird, and no doubt there are other birds 
similar in color scattered over the country.— 
Ep1rTor. | 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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Noted Robbers—Starlings. 


THE jay and the crow have a very bad repu- 
tation—that of robbing other birds’ nests—and 
it is richly deserved. Which is the worse it were 
hard to say. Probably one is as bad as the 
other. But their methods are different. 

The jay reminds one of the jolly freebooter 
of old. He seems to take a pride in his de- 
pravity and to rob as much for amusement as 
for plunder. He will approach a nest in full 
day. The protests of the owner are met with 
jeers of mockery, as it were. If these could be 
translated into words the result would be some- 
thing like this: “Ha! ha! I like to hear a poor 
insignificant little tit like you with common drab 
plumage threaten the like of me! You make me 
laugh, really. But what’s the matter with you, 
anyway? Do you not see that I am paying you 
a distinguished honor in deigning to select your 
eggs for my breakfast? You must be a very 
stupid little bird. Please stop that outcry and 
leave me in peace.” 

Then after hopping from limb to limb all 
about the nest and displaying his gay military 
trappings to the full, he will proceed to pounce 
upon the eggs or young, as the case may be. 
Quite often as much of these will be scattered 
upon the ground as will be eaten. His whole 
manner is reckless and extravagant. Nor does 
he exhibit the least fear or appear to be in the 
slightest degree conscious that what he is doing 
is wrong. When his feast is finished he will 
hop about again, more gaily and superciliously 
than ever, and finally fly off with a mocking 
laugh, while the poor little victim views the 
ruins of her hopes with despair. 

How different from all this is the crow and 
his manner of procedure! With the air of a 
midnight marauder he tries industriously to live 
up to it. He will only approach a nest in the 
dusk of morning or evening and his maneuvers 
are stealthy and cautious in the extreme. After 
the discoverey of the nest he will fly off a cer- 
tain distance and take up a position of observa- 
tion. Having satisfied himself that there are no 
traps or surprises in store he will fly a little 
nearer the nest. Here he will study the owner 
who now has taken alarm and those whom her 
cries may summon to the spot. If there is noth- 
ing to apprehend in the way of attack (and, of 
course, usually there is not), the marauder will 
make his way right up to the nest, which in turn 
he will study while occasionally casting furtive 
glances about him. 


His air at this moment is full of interest. 
Dark and fierce and rapacious, there is yet a 
certain craven look which seems to betray a 
consciousness of guilt. The whole figure would 
do credit to one of those becloaked prowlers 
we read about as lurking o’ nights in the byways 
of old Spain or Italy. 

The outcries of the owner of the nest, of her 
mate, and perhaps of some sympathetic neigh- 
bors, become louder and more frantic, but they 
produce no effect upon the intruder, save for 
the occasional sidelong furtive glance, he remain- 
ing quite impassive. At length, when every- 
thing has been observed and studied and there 
seems to be no danger imminent, the attack is 
made. This is so voracious that in a few 
minutes all is over. Then the marauder, after 
wiping his bill on a branch, will betake himself 
away as silently as he came. If we follow his 


FOREST AND STREAM. 





lumbering flight with our eyes we will see him 
light upon the top of some tree at a consider- 
able distance and there give vent to a series of 
strident caws. This, no doubt, is his way of 
expressing satisfaction over his successful foray. 





I had a very pleasant experience the other 
evening during a walk on Staten Island. As 
I ascended the hill which is back of Living- 
ston I noticed that the fine old trees which there 
abound were alive with starlings. The evening 
was calm and beautiful—a parting gift of Indian 
stimmer—and this seemed to have its influence 
on the birds, as they filled the air with their 
sweet ventriloquial notes. Among these notes I 
thought I detected some new ones—some not 
used by the starling in its old world home. It 
would not be surprising if this were so, for the 
bird is very imitative. Not only will it imitate 
the notes of other birds, but various rural sounds 
and even the human voice. 

After enjoying the unexpected concert for a 
while I continued my walk over the hill. Re- 
turning the same way in about an hour I found 
the birds where I had left them. It was begin- 
ning to get dusk. Suddenly, as if at a given 
signal, the flock rose with a great whirring of 
wings and commenced a series of evolutions in 
the air. The grace of these was something to 
fill one with wonder and admiration. Rising and 
falling, opening and closing, wheeling and coun- 
ter-wheeling—never did drilled troops perform 
evolutions with such perfect precision. And not 
a note which might serve as order or direction 
was uttered the while! It was really a wonder- 
ful exhibition. Almost as suddenly as the birds 
had arisen they descended, and when they were 
again among the trees they broke into a sort of 
subdued chorus which sounded like a thousand 
tinkling streams. This lasted for about ten 
minutes afid then all was silence. F. M. 

[It is commonly believed that the starling can 
be taught to articulate words, and this belief is 
an old one, just as is the kindred belief that a 
jackdaw or magpie can be taught to imitate 
human speech if its tongue is split—preferably 
by a silver coin. Many of us remember the 
touching story in Sterne’s “Sentimental Jour- 
ney” of the starling which kept calling from its 
cage: “I can’t get out; I can’t get out,”—Enprror.] 


A Disappearing Bird. 


Turrty or forty years ago the Eskimo curlew, 
or “doughbird” as it was called in New Eng- 
land, was one of the most abundant of American 
birds. All early writers speak of the enormous 
numbers that: were seen, and Coues and Packard 
testify to this abundance; Packard speaking of 
a flock a mile long and a mile wide. Yet to-day 
the Eskimo curlew is almost extinct. At a re- 
cent meeting of the Biological Society of Wash- 
ington, W. W. Cooke read an interesting paper 
on this subject. -He tells us that two were shot 
in August, 1908, at Newburyport, Mass., and that 
a few were reported by Dr. Grenfell on the coast 
of Labrador in the autumn of 1906. Two were 
taken at Nantucket, Mass., in August, 1898, and 
the last specimen from the interior of the United 
States was killed at Burlington, Ia, Th 1893. 

The migration path of the Eskimo curlew was 
an ellipse. Nesting on the- Barren Grounds of 
Canada it migrated southeasterly to Labrador 
and Nova Scotia, and then set out straight south 
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on a journey of 2,000 miles across the Atlantic 
Ocean to reach the Lesser Antilles and South 
America. The bird wintered on the pampas of 
Argentina and in spring set out on its northern 
journey by way of Texas and the Mississippi 
Valley, following a narrow belt on both sides 
of the meridian of 97 degrees. 

The Eskimo curlew was tery abundant until 
about 1880, and then within a period of ten years 
the species became almost extinct. During these 
ten years that portion of the Mississippi Valley 
through which it passed on its northern migra- 
tion, was largely brought under cultivation, and 
there was a large population ready to destroy 
the traveling birds. What Mr. Cooke regards 
as the most potent factor in its extinction has 
been transformation of its winter home from 
sparsely settled grazing lands to great wheat 
fields. On these pampas the curlew spent nearly 
half the year and the changed conditions must 
have enormously affected it, for in the fourteen 
years from 1872 to 1892 the wheat production 
of Argentina increased fifty fold. 

Yet it hardly seems as if this change—extra- 
ordinary as it is—should be enough to wipe out 
a species once so enormously abundant. Never- 
theless some of the species most numerous in 
individuals, when they once begin to go down 
hill, disappear with great rapidity. 


The Woods in Winter. 


MINNEAPOLIS, Minn., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: All the trees are now bare save 
a few of the black oaks whieh Hold their leaves 
the year around. This gives shelter to numér- 
ous birds, and I have especially noted that the 
bluejays roost in them in winter. Often I have 
scared up a stray partridge in their leafy wastes 
when walking through the woods. 

In the first wood that I came to I found a 
bluejay’s nest. The jay with his blue overcoat 
and black band around his neck is a visitor with 
us the year around. And what a beautiful bird 
he is, undoubtedly the finest bird of the wood- 
lands. Especially is he a welcome sight in the 
bleak winter woods where his harsh screams of 
“Jay-jay-jay” are so often heard. The nest I 
found was made of roots neatly woven together 
in a tree crotch about ten feet from the ground. 

I chose the path that led to the main woods. 
On my way there I made the acquaintance of a 
pair of red squirrels that were evidently laying 
away a store of acorns for the winter, but upon 
my approach they scurried up the nearest tree 
and began devouring acorns. They regarded me 
as an intruder no doubt, for a moment later one 
of them grew suspicious and darted away with 
a string of expletives to the effect that I was 
out for no good. I saw several robins at the 
edge of the woods and wondered why they had 
not gone south with their kin. What splendid 
birds they are—brave and unafraid always. 
Have you ever taken notice of the robin’s song? 
The usual call is a clear “Lit-lit-lit-lit-lit”’ and 
the song is of changing sweetness, evolved al- 
most from a single note and goes in this man- 
ner, “Cheer-i-ly, cheer-i-ly, cheer-up.” Usually 
the robins come in March and leave in October 
or November. They sometimes stay the year out. 

I sauntered around in the woods for about 
two hours and came out with so many nests and 
various other things that I had to discard some 
of them. Rosert Lincotn Pace. 
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Partridge Shooting in Michigan. 


“My Friend the Partridge.’ How aptly has 
Hammond put it! Had he written volumes he 
could not have expressed better the peculiar re- 
gard felt for this bird by many men. My 
experience with them is very limited as to the 
number of birds killed, but I have hunted them 
in several States and can truthfully say every 
bird secured was fairly earned by hard work. 

There is no upland bird I would rather kill 
and there is no bird upon which I perform 
worse than the partridge. Almost every time 
one is flushed near me my heart goes into my 
mouth and my blood tingles at his thundrous 
roar. As a rule, two hasty shots, the bird goes 
on and I am left: abusing myself for my lack 
of control and stupidity. 

I have shot thousands of pigeons at the traps, 
sometimes for substantial stakes, but never have 
I felt the same fear of missing in a pigeon 
match as I do when a partridge is flushed. This 
is what causes one to miss; our anxiety and 
an intense desire to kill that particular bird. 
But (and spell it with a capital “B”’) when I 
am lucky, or the bird unlucky, on those rare 
occasions when one is conscious as the trigger 
is pressed that brain, eye and finger have 
worked together, and the puff of fine feathers 
floating in the wind tells of a successful shot 
even before the welcome thud of the bird strik- 
ing the ground greets one’s ear, then bad shots 
are forgotten. 

How carefully you pick up the beauty with 
his barred tail; turn him over to see where 
the shot struck; rearrange his rumpled plum- 
age; deposit him tenderly in your coat pocket. 
He is worth gloating over. Such a shot de- 
serves a few moments of reflection. 

I have recently returned from a few days 
spent on the Au Sable River in Michigan, one 
time famous for its partridge shooting. Market 
hunters have told me—and their stories are en- 
titled to belief—that they have killed as high 
as forty birds in one day. The natural result 
is that the sportsman of to-day is lucky to get 
one-tenth that number. 

My companion was Mac, an excellent shot. 
Small, wiry and untiring, he constantly out- 
walked me. The first day was lost through the 
non-arrival of my trunk containing all my shoot- 
ing equipment. We had planned leaving Au 
Sable at 7:30 A. M. on the A. S. & N. W., a 
narrow gauge road which follows the valley of 
the river, but as I could not shoot without a 
gun, we had perforce to wait for the trunk. 

The proprietor of the hotel came to my rescue 
and fitted me out with some shooting clothes 
and an automatic gun. He also supplied a pair 
of shoes which fitted very ill and promptly 
raised a blister on each heel. I had never used 
an automatic gun and was a bit doubtful of 
my ability to manipulate it. However, I got it 
loaded and we started hunting along the river 
bottoms where some woodcock had been seen. 

It was not long before a woodcock flushed 
and alighted near me. Grasping my heavy ar- 


tillery eight-pound full choke I went for that 
bird with grave doubt as to my ability to se- 
cure him. Fortunately the shot was not hard 
and 1 scored, which increased my respect for 
the automatic. 

Then followed a long hunt without securing 
anything. The brush was thick and difficult to 
work and it seemed ages before my ear was 
delighted by the whistle of a woodcock. He 
flushed to the right and swung over in front 
of me, an easy shot for my own six-and-a-half- 
pound cylinder gun, but I missed him, the gun’s 
fault of course, and Mac took an ineffectual 
shot as he darted through the treetops. We 
marked him down, however, and when he rose 
again Mac dropped him in his usual manner. 


We hunted all afternoon without securing any-.. 


thing more, except one woodcock which flushed 
before me. Warned by my previous failure, I 
took plenty of time and killed him with rather 
a long shot clear to the top of the trees. 

We flushed several partridges, but could do 
nothing with them, firing a few shots almost at 
random. The trees were in full foliage, mak- 
ing it difficult to see a bird. My English setter 
bitch was having her first experience on par- 
tridge, and like all dogs broken on quail wanted 
to get too near them. She improved later, but 
at this time the outlook was rather dubious. 
This ended our first day’s hunt with a bag of 
three woodcock. 

My trunk arrived that afternoon and we left 
Au Sable the next morning at 3 A. M. on the 
logging train, the only train of the day, and 
reached our destination just as day was break- 
ing. Leaving our baggage in the office, a half- 
burned box car, we walked to the house, pick- 
ing up a bird en route in rather curious fashion. 
The ground was quite open, just such a place 
as one would look for quail near a small thicket. 
The dogs made game. Mac’s warning to be 
ready had scarcely been uttered when a par- 
tridge flushed within good range. For an in- 
stant, owing to the defective light, I could not 
tell which way the bird was going, but he came 
straight at me so that Mac could not shoot. 
I let him pass a short distance, then turned him 
over with the first barrel, but gave him. the 
second as he fell to make sure. “Unnecessary,” 
said Mac. “He was dead with the first barrel.” 
“Yes,” I replied, “but you don’t often get a 
shot right out in the open, and when you do 
you don’t want to take any chances.” 

We arrived at the house before the occupants 
were awake, but upon hearing that we wanted 
accommodations for a few days they agreed to 
take us in. After breakfast we were so tired 
from being awake two successive nights’ travel- 
ing that we decided to rest until noon. This 
we did, slumbering peacefully. 

That afternoon we found a number of birds, 
but the shooting was difficult and we did not 
do very much. Shortly after leaving the house 
we found four or five birds, but they were 
flushed by my bitch and promptly betook them- 
selves to an impenetrable swamp. We tried to 
follow, but in vain. At last Vic pointed in an 


open place with very little cover. It looked 
most unlikely that a partridge could be there, 
so I did not have much faith in her point. 
When I got to her the bird flushed about fifteen 
yards to her left, evidently having run. The 
shot was not difficult and at the crack of the 
gun the feathers flew, but the bird kept on with 
that labored flight which tells of a hard hit bird. 
I did not fire the second barrel, but stood like 
a fool watching the bird disappear in the ad- 
jacent swamp and I never saw him again. We 
still continued to hunt the swamps and the 
“popple” thickets, but were not able to kill the 
birds when found. 

Mac flushed a bird in a place too thick for 
him to shoot. “Look out right over your head,” 
he called to me. I turned too late. The bird 
was within ten feet of me when I saw him. 
Turning frantically back again I fired a hasty 
shot which never harmed a feather. Fortu- 
nately the bird did not fly far and when we 
followed I saw him under an evergreen tree. 
Whether my code of shooting ethics would have 
been equal to the strain I know not, but he 
saved any question by promptly taking wing. 
This time I was more fortunate and a quick 
shot secured him. 

Curiously enough the next bird I saw on the 
ground, too. I was standing quietly waiting for 
the dog when I heard a rustle in the brush 
near by. Looking carefully I soon saw him 
making his way daintily through the thicket. 
He saw me just as soon as I saw him and he 
waited not a second, but he was not in time 
and I caught him before he had time to play 
any trick. 

Next morning we hunted a long time before 
we met with any success. By keeping to the 
outside of the coverts and hunting the edges 
I at last killed a bird which gave me a nice 
shot. On the next rise Mac made a good shot, 
knocking down a partridge which we unfortu- 
nately lost. To make matters worse I did the 
same thing on a bird which flushed in open 
cover to my left and passed in front of me. It 
was not a difficult shot, but I missed him with 
my first barrel and knocked him down with the 
second. We were unable to gather it, however, 
my dog not being a reliable retriever. One of 
these birds was found by me the next day, but 
which one I could not say. I told Mac, how- 
ever, that it was mine. 

Still keeping to the open a bird flushed right 
at my feet. I was a bit rattled at the unex- 
pected rise and only crippled it with the first 
shot. The second was better placed and the 
bird was retrieved with little difficulty. 

Then followed a long profitless hunt. For a 
long time the only thing we started was a large 
swamp rabbit which I killed for the dog. Fresh 
meat was scarce. Mac finally got a shot at a 
bird flushed by the dog. It started straight up 
into a tree, twittering as it flew. Just as it was 
about to alight Mac killed it, stoutly denying 
my charge that he waited until it settled. 

Then we had some bad luck. Vic pointed 
stanchly along an old’ road which passed through 
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aswamp. The cover on each side was extremely 


thick. Four birds rose. Mac knocked down the 
first. I missed the second, but redeemed my- 
self by killing the third bird. This was my 
only chance for a double on the trig and I 
should have scored both birds. Unfortunately 
we were unable to find Mac’s bird, although 
we hunted a long time. We needed a good 
retriever badly. 

The next day we determined to try new 
ground and drove several miles to other quar- 
ters. We found very few birds and only got 
two shots. The first was at a bird which was 
flushed by Vic on the opposite side of a gully. 
Notwithstanding it was a long way off and I 
had but a glimpse of him, I fired—as the bird 
disappeared. I did not go to look to see if I 
had killed, but kept on hunting my side of the 
gully, then crossed over and went to where I 
had last seen the bird, intending to get his 
line and follow him. To my surprise Vic 
promptly pointed and there on the ground lay 
my bird stone dead. This was a great fluke. 

With the other bird I was also lucky. I had 
been standing talking to my companion upon 
the top of a high bank under a tree with very 
little foliage. We stood there several minutes 
discussing our plans and I started for the bot- 
tom of the hill. As I did so a partridge flushed 
from the very tree under which we had been 
standing and sailed straight away, giving me 
an easy shot. I was so surprised that I nearly 
missed. My shot broke the end of his wing, 
turning him like a pin wheel. Dropping the 
gun below him I gave him the second as he fell, 
and it was well I did for he was a lively cripple 
when the dog caught him. 

That was all we did that morning. In the 
afternoon we were walking along a railroad 
track through a large swamp. A _ partridge 
flushed on our left and a puff of feathers an- 
swered Mac’s quick shot. The bird had fallen 
down the side of a hill and some trouble was 
experienced in retrieving it. 

While Mac and his dog were thus engaged 
I walked a short distance down the railroad. 
In the soft white sand I saw the tracks of a 
partridge headed toward some open ground on 
the right hand side of the road. There was very 
little cover here—a few scattered scrub oaks 
and fern—so I concluded the bird was on his 
way to the heavier cover a couple of hundred 
yards away. I started after him and had gone 
but a short distance when the bird flushed in 
the open about twenty yards away, giving me 
the easiest kind of a shot. “Like shooting 
meadow larks,” was my comment as I tucked 
him into my pocket. 

Not expecting another shot I carelessly loaded 
my gun with No. 8 shot instead of the sixes we 
were using. Reaching the railroad I was walk- 
ing back to join Mac when a partridge flushed 
from the side of the road and started down 
hill to the left. The shot was about forty yards 
but perfectly open. At the crack of the gun 
the feathers flew and the partridge turned at 
right angles, towering to the tops of the trees 
in the thickest part of the swamp. Getting Mac 
and the dog we searched in vain for the bird. 
I regretted losing this bird in this manner. Had 
I been using sixes I would either have missed 
the bird entirely or killed it clean. Partridges 
are proverbially hard birds to kill and I believe 
in large shot for them. This is especially true 
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early in the season when the foliage is still on 
the trees. 

We separated then and I did nothing of in- 
terest for some time. Three birds flew across 
the railroad without giving me a shot. They 
were perfectly safe as long as they stayed in 
the swamps, and they knew it. We had tried 
hunting in that swamp before and found it im- 
possible. Hunting the edges I found a bird 
which had been crippled by us the day before. 
The bird was in good condition and would prob- 
ably have gotten well. Coming back to the 
railroad I was fortunate enough to secure a 
bird by a quick shot as it dived into the brush. 
I did not know I had killed, for it was only a 
snap, until the flutter of its wings in the dry 
cover told the story. 

Upon joining Mac we found another par- 
tridge track on the sand in almost the same 
place as the other bird I had killed earlier. 
This bird gave us quite a hunt before he flushed 
from a little scrub oak bush, the easiest kind 
of a shot, which I accepted. Mac had killed 
another bird and missed one. 

We lost a bird here through my fault or 
rather reluctance to shoot at a bird which an- 
other had shot at. When I shoot at a bird I 
do not want any help from anyone else, and I 
try to make the plan work both ways and re- 
frain from shooting at another man’s bird. 

Mac started two birds and shot at one which 
came through the brush toward me a couple 
of hundred yards away. When I first saw the 
bird I did not know Mac had shot at him, but 
as he came near, it was evident that he was 
hard hit. I hesitated about shooting. I did 
not want to lose the bird and likewise I did 
not want to shoot at Mac’s bird unnecessarily. 
As usual he, who hesitates is lost, but this time 
it was the bird which was lost. Before I could 
make up my mind what to do the bird fell with- 
in twenty yards of me, but we never found it. 
Two men and two dogs searched for that bird 
for half an hour without success. 

The next day our first bird was flushed by 
Vic on the edge of a clearing. Following on 
Vic nailed him fast. He rose with a great 
roar, flying high to get over the brush. Both 
guns cracked, but Mac was a little in advance. 
Too late to stop pressing the trigger, I saw the 
bird fold: up as the shot struck him. Politely 
Mac said, “Your bird;” to which I responded 
nothing, but giving Mac a cold stare left him 
to carry the bird. My first bird was secured 
along an old wood road. Mac’s dog pointed 
and I stepped out into the open to command 
the situation while calling to Mac to come up. 
The bird did not lie well. When he flushed he 


.came past me not ten feet away, giving me my 


usual fright. The first shot did nothing more 
than startle him, but the second stopped him 
well. . 

Let me give you a little tip which an old 
hunter gave me on the trip: When a par- 
tridge comes at” you, turn before he gets to 
you. This will give you an easy shot. If you 
wait until the bird has passed you before turn- 
ing, the shot is much more difficult. 

After a long hunt we stopped at a spring for 
a drink and a smoke. When reagyzto go the 
bitch had disappeared. We found her fast on 
a point, and when the bird arose I scored with 
my first barrel. The next shot was one long 
to be remembered. We had separated so that 
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when Vic pointed near an old log, hollowed 
out by the fire, I walked up alone. At first | 
could not start anything. Vic took a couple 
of steps and then froze solidly at the fallen 
log. Nothing could urge her on so I stepped 
up on top of the log. As I did so I heard the 
flutter of a partridge, but could see none in the 
air. Puzzled, I took a step or two and out 
from the hollow of the log, which I had cov- 
ered with my foot, went the bird. Turning, I 
caught him fairly with the first and the bitch 
brought him in with a pleased wag of her tail. 
This bird had evidently tried to fly when I 
stepped on the log, but was imprisoned by my 
feet. 

Thursday morning Mac went to the railroad 
track, where we had been successful before, and 
I tried walking a road between two swamps. 
We did not take the dogs, our idea being to 
catch the birds as they left the swamps for 
their morning feed. It began to rain and I only 
saw one bird. This fellow was in the road 
about fifty yards away when I first saw him. 
Walking up within about twenty yards the bird 
started to run. Fearing he would get into the 
brush before flying I began to shout to flush 
him. It was a ridiculously easy shot, absolutely 
nothing in the way, and yet I managed to miss 
him with both barrels. Excuses were naturally 
in order and I persuaded myself that the miss 
was due to the dim light—it was just after day- 
break—and the difficulty of seeing the brown 
bird against the brown background: through my 
mist-covered glasses. At any rate I had not 
potted him on the ground. 

When the rain ceased im’ the afternoon we 
started out again. Both dogs pointed staunchly 
and when the bird arose, Mac killed it with his 
first barrel. When ordered to retrieve, both dogs 
started and I was a little bit afraid they would 
mouth the bird between them, so I hustled in 
after them. As I did so another partridge rose 
and flew back of us. Mac was caught with his 
gun open and I only had a hasty snap which pro- 
duced nothing. He fooled us completely. 

Profiting by our former experience we 
avoided the heavy covert and hunted only the 
edges and open ground adjacent. Vic pointed 
in a narrow strip of popples which ran out from 
the main swamp into the field. We could not 
raise the bird, but upon separating to command 
both sides of the thicket, Mac killed with a 
long’ shot when the bird flushed wild. Hardly 
had the bird been retrieved when another par- 
tridge rose at Mac’s feet. I was a little to one 
side and it seemed to me as though every shot 
in the gun had taken effect. There was a cloud 
of feathers and the bird fell dead. 

“I have waited nearly a week for that shot,” 
was Mac’s comment. “The first easy shot | 
have had.” These birds had evidently left the 
swamp to feed in the open where there was the 
same cover that one would expect to find quail. 
It was rapidly becoming dark, so we hardly 
expected anything more, but we were again for- 
tunate. 

A little further along there was a high bank 
sloping toward the river. We were at the top 
and the bitch was hunting along the bottom. I 
heard a querulous little bark from her and 
thought she had flushed a bird. Sure enough 


I saw one crossing at least fifty yards away. 
I had my cigarette case in my left hand try- 
ing to get one out. 


Without dropping it I 
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swung on the rapidly disappearing partridge 
and to my surprise and delight I scored a clean 
kill. This was by far the sportiest shot of the 
trip for me. There is a wonderful exhilaration 
in such a shot. Stopping a partridge at fifty 
yards when under full headway with the impetus 
gathered from a couple of hundred yards of 
flight is something to be remembered. 

We soon had another. A bird was heard to 
flush among some trees near the dog. Upon 
investigation we found the bitch squatting to 
a point with her nose turned up to a small tree. 
On one of the branches of the tree was our 
bird. Mac promptly killed him when he flew. 

The last day we were out bright and early. 
Before we reached our hunting ground a foolish 
young partridge flushed from a small patch of 
cover not much bigger than a billiard table. I 
had just loaded and slipped up the safety on 
my gun, so I had no difficulty in securing the 
bird. An easy shot easily retrieved. Vic showed 
signs of interest in the surrounding cover, so 
we started to investigate. Birds had evidently 
been running through it, but the bitch was un- 
able to locate them. One was flushed along the 
edge of a road which Mac promptly killed. 

No more birds being found, we moved on, in- 
tending to hunt the plains covered with scrub 
oak which adjoined the swamp. We had ex- 
amined the crops of some of the birds and 
found them full of acorns. For a:long time we 
were unsuccessful, but after an hour’s hunt Vic 
pointed staunchly. The cover was not knee 
high with sweet fern and a few scattered scrub 
oak. It did not look promising, but when I 
reached there a partridge rose, giving me the 
easiest kind of a shot of which I availed my- 
self. This was pretty good—three shots and 
three birds. But that was the end of our easy 
shooting, and the end of our bag. Mac shortly 
after flushed a bird in the scrub oak which care- 
fully kept behind the brush until a long way 
off, and then sailed into the swamp, giving him 
but a hard chance. 

While making our way back along the regu- 
lar road Vic pointed at the edge of a very thick 
piece of cover. It was an awkward place to 
shoot, on the side of a hill and close to a 
swamp, so when four birds flushed wild we did 
not get any, although each fired twice. We 
followed these birds, which of course had gone 
into the thickest part of the covert. She soon 
began to draw and I followed her through a 
tangled mass of fallen trees. When she finally 
stopped to her point it was in the worst place 
of all. I scrambled over the logs to reach her, 
and while perched on top of a log about five 
feet from. the ground and balancing myself with 
a branch in my left hand, the bird flushed, giv- 
ing me a nice chance. I could not let go of 
the supporting branch with my left hand and 
tried for the bird with one hand, but failed to 
hit him. I have frequently shot slow flying 
birds with one hand, but this partridge was far 
too fast. Mac also had a shot, but failed to 
score. 

On this hunt we had the most peculiar mix- 
ture of shooting which I have ever experienced. 
Usually the birds are found in “popple” thickets 
more or less dense, making the shooting fairly 
hard. Here we found no birds in these thickets. 
They were either in the thick swamps or the 
open adjacent. It was utterly impossible to kill 
any in the swamps, and the large majority of 
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our birds were killed by easy shots in open 
shooting. We fired in all sixty-one shots, kill- 
ing twenty-five partridges, three woodcock and 
three rabbits. 

It is a very bad plan to take account of your 
shells and misses. It has a tendency to make 
one poke and refrain from taking a sporting 
chance. It was only after we had finished that 
Mac took account of stock and informed me of 
the result. LEONARD FINLETTER. 





Floating Down the Little Sioux. 


BEForE sunrise my friend called at the house 
to take the trip down the river that had been 
planned the night before, and after a mile walk 
in the frosty morning air we came to the river 
where our boat was tied. 

Before getting in we got two big armloads 
of hay from a shock near by and put it over 
the bow of the boat and in the bottom. Our 
idea was to let the hay hang over the edges and 
bow, so that the sides of the boat would not be 
sO conspicuous. Putting on board the guns, 
paddles, lunch and shells we shoved off on our 
way, the one in the bow to do the shooting and 
the other to do the paddling. A little ice was 
running that morning, but after the sun came 
out we enjoyed one of the fine fall days for 
which our State is noted. We had got nicely 
on the way when I saw a duck in the water 
near the bank. By sitting perfectly motionless 
we were able to float quite near before he began 
to take notice.” Before we got in range, down 
the river he went as fast as he could swim. Then 
I knew we were after-a cripple. Shooting on 
the river results in lots of crippled ducks, and 
to determine if the ducks would get over their 
injuries—before the water froze up—we in- 
tended to get some of them and see for our- 
selves. A good many will tell you that the mink 
and the muskrat get most of them, but I be- 
lieve a large per cent of the cripples will get in 
shape to fly in a short time. 

We followed our duck a‘short distance when 
an old mallard duck rese from behind a pile of 
driftwood and doubled up on getting in range of 
a charge of sixes from my .sixteen-bore. The 
next bend brought us near some overhanging 
trees, and into the water plunked a squirrel from 
his perch on a limb after connecting with an- 
other load. All this time our cripple was pad- 
dling away until, finally becoming tired, he 
crawled under a snag, hid his head and was 
made the first cripple for our pile in the bow 
of the boat. Ane 

After an hour’s fun, which brought us several 
more squirrels and ducks, I changed places with 
my friend and instructed him how to do the 
work right—he was a novice, had never shot 
a duck or squirrel—we started out again. Pres- 
ently an old greenhead rose from behind a log 
not twenty feet away. My companion pointed 
and pointed, then the gun began to circle and 
the duck was gone. “Why didn’t you shoot?” 
“I forgot to pull the hammers back,” was all 
he said. A little further a squirrel was sun- 
ning himself on a limb of a tree. This time the 
hammers were back, and the fearless look on 
his face showed he meant business, but when 
near enough to shoot, around and around went 
the end of the gun and no noise. I said, 
“Shoot! shoot! man; we are getting out of 
range,” but it was no go. I turned the boat and 
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headed up stream. “Now,” said I, “whatever 
you do, pull the gun off; make it go; scare him, 
anyway.” 

We have all been there. I well remember the 
old muzzleloading rifle dad used to hunt with 
that behaved the same way when I pointed it 
at my first turkey. I could not keep it still, 
even after I held it against the side of a tree. 
But that grown-up, twenty-year-old was so ex- 
cited he could not pull hard enough on the 
trigger. The last I saw of the squirrel he was 
still sunning himself. 

Another bend in the river brought us in view 
of a bunch of quail scratching in the leaves on 
the bank. I had my companion get out to fol- 
low them, as they had run over the bank on 
sight of us. Pretty soon I heard a gun, and 
then I could hear the leaves rattling like a drove 
of pigs running toward me, but it proved to be 
my man. He had a squirrel by the tail. That 
was one of the events of his life. 

At the noon hour we landed near an old 
log and devoured our lunch and only you and 
I, who have been there, know when, where and 
how things to eat can be enjoyed. Afterward 
we sat dozing in the warm sun, listening to the 
birds singing their last songs before leaving for 
the winter. Across the river a bunch of crows 
were serenading an owl that should have known 
better than to venture out. From all directions 
the crows were answering the calls for help and 
coming with a rush. 

Our start after dinner was made in the same 
order as before, as my friend wanted to kill a 
duck. Presently away went another duck. 
“Bang!” went the gun, and of all the noises 
you ever heard that old gun made them when 
it went off. Mud, shot, barrels—everything 
seemed to hit the water. In his excitement 
when getting into the boat he had poked the 
barrels of the gun in the mud. He shoots a 
short-barreled gun now. We changed places. 
A couple of big ducks got up from behind a 
drift and I made a double. Another drift 
brought up two more big ducks which came 
straight over the boat and I never got a feather. 
A little further on a muskrat was caught dozing 
in the sun and taken aboard to mix in with the 
rest. Another bend brought to view a mink 
scampering along the bank. 

After getting more ducks and squirrels we 
reached our destination, where we hired a far- 
mer to bring us home. We had floated twenty- 
five miles to get four miles from our starting 
place. . 

At home we were met by the youngsters. It 
was the same old story: “What did you get, 
papa?” Then out one at a time came the mix- 
ture—you have all been there—first a squirrel, 
then the duck, muskrat next, then a squirrel and 
so on, each one being received with a yell of 
delight. 

We got nine cripples and found that the in- 
juries were healing up, and in nearly all cases 
they could have gone south before the water 
froze up. Where wings were broken it seems a 
hard round lump formed around the break, and 
while some of the breaks were not knitted to- 
gether, the ducks could fly some thefi. In no 
case was there any inflammation around the in- 
jury; the action of the water or something 
seemed to keep down the soreness. These ducks 
in most cases were poor and we kept them for 
the feathers. . C. M. M. 
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Trappers, Attention. 


Now is the time to begin to get ready for the 
winter’s trapping. Many a boy or man who is 
lucky enough to live in the country earns each 
season a very decent sum of money by the sale 
of the fur that he traps, and this year, when the 
prices of fur are higher than ever before, oppor- 
tunities to make money are greater than ever. 
To have success, he who is going to trap this 
winter must live in the country—the real coun- 
try—but this does not necessarily mean that he 
must live in the wilds, nor even at a great dis- 
tance from a large city. There is more or less 
fur everywhere. 

Many people imagine that the fur-bearing ani- 
mals are almost extinct, but this is far from 
true. One would suppose that they should be 
growing more and more scarce from the vast 
numbers that are destroyed each year, but not- 
withstanding this annual destruction these creat- 
ures persist in a wonderful way. Even in the 
most thickly settled sections there is fur to be 
had by the boy that has the patience and per- 
sistence to set about his task in earnest and to 
follow it up, and who in addition has taught him- 
self or is willing to learn something about wood- 
craft—the ways of wild animals, where they live 
and how they seek their food and where. 

We know a place nine or ten miles from two 
great manufacturing cities where are to be caught 
—by whoever is smart enough to do it—foxes 
of two kinds, mink, skunks, ’coons and muskrats. 
A man living in a large city in New England, 
who was trying to protect his birds from vermin, 
caught seventeen skunks in traps in one season. 
One would not have to get a great many of 
these furs to earn $25 or $30. Enough to fit 
himself out with a number of things that he 
would like to have. 

Of course anyone who lives further from 
great centers has a larger list to choose from. 
Beaver are extinct in most States to be sure, or 
else are protected by law, but the Canada lynx, 
once the cheapest of furs, and selling for about 
$1, is not very uncommon in some of the North- 
ern States, and now a first class skin is quoted 
at $25 or even more.. In the big woods there 
are still a few marten and fisher, which bring 
good prices. 

The first thing to be done now—and it should 
be done as soon as there is a fall of snow—is 
to lay out the trapping ground. This means that 
one must decide where he will establish his line 
of traps. To do this the trapper must learn first 
of all what fur-bearing animals are found in his 
section, and where they live, for the trapper 
takes his traps to his fur and does not expect 
the animals to come to him. He probably knows 
two or three streams where there are plenty’ of 
muskrats, and along which the mink seek their 
food. The tracks of both these animals will be 
seen in the first snow that comes, and the 
muskrat, besides, has left his sign along the 
stream on the bank on stones and logs. Also he 
may have built a house or two in some quiet 
pond. The early snows will show you also that 
skunks are about, and probably you may track 
a family or two to their homes, which may be 
holes, dug by themselves, or perhaps an old 
woodchuck hole that they have appropriated for 
themselves. Also the tracks of ’coons and foxes 
will be found, and by following them one may 
learn the tree which the ’coons inhabit, and the 
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route followed by the foxes, which generally 
have regular places where they cross the roads, 
and sometimes have paths through the swamps. 

After the animals you hope to catch have been 
approximately located, it will be a good idea— 
if your trapping ground is in a thickly settled 
country, one of small farms—for you to call on 
all the landowners on whose lands you wish to 
trap and ask their permission to do so. In 
ninety-nine cases out of a hundred this will be 
readily gtanted, and this permission will very 
likely give you a monopoly of the trapping on 
these farms, for an owner having given one in- 
dividual permission to trap on his land is not 
likely to grant this to a second person. Not one 
farmer in a thousand does any trapping, yet 
many a farmer, if he learned by accident that 
you had taken $10 or $20 worth of fur on his 
farm, might feel that you had robbed him of 
so much property; or again, if a farmer’s dog 
should unluckily get into one of your traps it 
is easy to make excuses if you are trapping by 
authority, and the farmer himself is likely to 
say that it served the dog right for being where 
he had no business to be. 

When you have decided where your traps are 
to be set and have asked permission of the land- 
holder to trap on his farm, it will be time for 
you to get your traps in order. In these days 
steel traps are used in most places, though of 
course deadfalls are cheaper, when one’s time 
is of no value, and are often very effective. 
Whatever traps you intend to use, get them 
ready and prepare also your stretchers; that is, 
the boards on which your skins are to be slipped 
to stretch and dry, so that they will get to mar- 
ket in good shape and bring the highest price. 

In preparing your traps look to it that the 
triggers are well smoothed—either by knife or 
file, as the case may be—so that if touched they 
will work instantly. 

If you are going to trap in Canada or in North- 
ern Maine, you are already late. There sable 
are prime by the middle of October and all 
other kinds of fur except fox by the last of that 
month. A little further south, mink and other 
furs are prime by Oct. 25 to Nov. 1, though fox 
are not strictly prime till Dec. 1. If, however, 
your trapping is to be carried on further south 
—say in Southern New York or Connecticut or 
Pennsylvania—your trapping may begin later. 

The end of December is early enough to put 
out your traps. Fur is at its best in the coldest 
weather, and March furs are likely to be better 
than those taken in January. You will get better 
prices for your late furs than for the early ones. 
and if no one else is trapping on your ground 
you will do well to begin late. If you discover 
that you have a competitor and you cannot agree 
with him to divide the trapping ground, you 
must get ahead as fast as you can, unless you 
can look"up a new line for your traps and leave 
the old one for him. If you share the line, you 
will be likely to have trouble, unless your rival 
is someone that you know and like well, and in 
this case you will do well. to make a partner- 
ship arrangement if you can. If the rival is a 
stranger, it may be best for your own comfort 
and profit to allow yourself to be driven off. 

The young trapper in a thickly settd*section 
is likely at best to have some trouble. _ People 
may steal the fur out of his traps and even the 
traps themselves, and such thefts are very diffi- 
cult of detection. The best protection is to so 
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conceal your traps that they will not be seen by 
the casual passerby. If, on the other hand, some 
one is making a business of stealing your traps, 
you will soon learn of it and can take measures 
to find out who the thief is, and to protect your- 
self. 

The art of trapping is more or less difficult, 
and is to be learned chiefly by experience. One 
can gain certain principles from books, but to 
apply these principles to the actual work of tak- 
ing fur is wholly a matter of practice. Skill 
will be acquired only by doing the work, and 
doing the same things over and over again. You 
wish to have your furs go to market in the best 
possible condition, and therefore you must take 
the greatest care on skinning and stretching the 
fur. Do not nail up your, pelts on the ‘outside 
of the barn, exposed to the weather and un- 
evenly stretched. Do not shoot your animals. 
The shot cuts the fur and makes it unmarketable. 
You wish to cause as little suffering as possible 
to the animals you trap; therefore, when it is 
possible set your traps so that the animals will 
fall into the water and drown at once. If this 
is not practicable, at least make the rounds of 
your traps daily, so as to kill and remove the 
catch. 

As already remarked, the prices of fur are this 
year higher than for a long time. Muskrats, 
which used to bring from six to nine cents, are 
now worth from twenty-five to forty cents. Good 
mink, formerly worth sixty to seventy-five cents, 
now bring from $5 to $10. Skunks are quoted 
at $3.50 for the best, and so it goes all along 
the line. a call 

There is some money to be made by trapping, 
but it is not to be made without work, care and 
attention to the business. Like every other oc- 
cupation, he will succeed best who works hardest 
and most intelligently. 


King Edward’s Hunting. 


CINEMATOGRAPH views of English hunting were 
taken in the shooting preserves near the royal 
castle of Sandringham on the King’s birthday, 
Nov. 8. The members of the royal family and 
the principal persons of the Kingdom were as- 
sembled round the King to celebrate the event 
and the first views were taken of the company 
leaving for the hunt as a part of the series for 
the first International Hunting and Fie!d Sports 
Exhibition to be held in Vienna in 1910. The 
shooting began at 11 A. M., but not much hunt- 
ing was done and about 200 birds were shot. 
The King, the Princess and the royal guests 
had repaired to the preserves in motor cars and 
the King opened the shooting by a well aimed 
shot, for he is, as the films will show next year, 
an excellent shot. The shooting stopped at 2 
Pp. M. when the company, together with the Queen 
and the rest of the ladies who had joined the 
guns, repaired to a tent which had been erected 
on the hunting ground and took some refresh- 
ments. Then the hunting began again. 

On Thursday morning views were taken of 
Sandringham and the neighborhood, these pic- 
tures being intended as.a present for the Ger- 
man Emperor. At half-past ten some splendid 
pheasant shooting commenced, of which first rate 
views were taken. The guns were placed in the 
form of a horseshoe, in the middle of which 
stood King Edward, while the pheasants were 
beaten up from the opposite thicket. 
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Rough and Rugged Santa Clara. 


A HUNTER’S paradise? ‘This depends entirely 
upon the hunter, his financial circumstances and 
whether a hunter for meat merely or for the 
pleasure there is in it. For the past ten years 
my hunting partner Bill and I have had our 
annual hunt in this cafion; sometimes a trip of 
two days only and never more than four or 
five. This season, however, as I was at liberty 
to stay as long as desired, it was agreed that 
I should go on in advance and prospect for 
game, while Bill and my two sons should fol- 
low in a few days. Sending word, therefore, to 
one of my Indian friends at the Pueblo of Santa 
Clara, to come up and see me, arrangements 
were made for Aniceto to be on’ hand with his 
team and wagon Saturday morning to haul my 
bed and grub box and sufficient hay for a saddle 
pony.’ As the road through the cafion is one of 


This put us both -in their view and they were 
gone before we could say scat. I sent the In- 
dian to camp and climbed to the top of the bluff 
in a vain endeavor again to get a glimpse of 
them. After a weary chase on top of the mesa 
I made my way down to the creek. and con- 
cluded that I would try calling them. By this 
time it was growing dusk and at the first call 
I got a dozen answers—it seemed right over my 
head. The turkeys had gone to roost, but strain 
my eyes as I might I could not see a single 
bird, though their “quit, quit’ could be heard 
close by. Knowing that it would be impossible 
to get one that night, I made for camp and 
found a good fire and supper ready. After lis- 
tening to Aniceto’s account of the time that the 
Navajos made their raid down this same cajfion, 
where they killed two of the Pueblos, we turned 
in for the night. 

Four o’clock found us back at the roost and 


We followed this and found that he had prob- 
ably scented or seen us and gone up through 
the rocks. One thing an Indian can do is to 
follow a track. Aniceto might have been after 
this one, yet had we not come to a bad piece of 
dry quaking asp, and as it would have been im- 
possible for us to overtake him, I though it bet- 
ter to leave the trail and wait for snow. We 
went on up over the high ridge and skirted this 
until we came to another small piece of aspen, 
when away went a deer. Telling Aniceto to 


«wait a moment, as there might be another, I 


went forward a few steps and there saw an- 
other standing looking directly at me some eighty 
or one hundred yards off. Thinking it a doe, I 
did not shoot and motioning to Aniceto to come 
I showed it to him, saying that it was a doe. 
He looked and said: “No, Mr. P., that buck. 
Sure, Mr. P., he got horns. I see ’em two. 
Mata, mata.” So I took my chances and drop- 
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From a photograph of the group in the American, Museum of Natural History. 


the worst ever traveled, I did not desire to take 
out my own team. 

Aniceto was on hand bright and early Satur- 
day morning and a start was made at 8 o'clock. 
His team, however, were little larger than good- 
sized burros and progress was so slow that noon 
found us at Nine Mile Spring where F. T. W., 
of Las Animas, must have camped last summer 
while on a visit to the cliffs. As there were 
turkeys near this point last season I concluded 
to walk a little and warm up. After going but 
a short distance I found turkey tracks and soon 
came to a small grove of trees under which 
there were evidences of a roost. I then and 
there concluded that we would roost close by 
that night, and camp was made about half a 
mile further on. A little later we loaded up 
with our ammunition and started out to look 
for the turkeys. 

It was late in the afternoon before Aniceto 
spied the bunch on their way from the creek, 
and this is where all of my ideas as to Indian 
hunting prowess vanished. I was out of sight 
of the birds when they were discovered, but 
Aniceto by signs and whistles insisted that I 
come down from the hillside to where he was. 


as a light hunting coat was all that I had worn 
in way of wraps, by the time it was light enough 
to shoot I was just about frozen stiff. About 
five we heard one big fellow fly from one of 
the tall pines, and shortly after we called, and 
they all came to life in a hurry. After some 
time a careful look was taken over the big rock 
behind which I was seated, and I could just 
make out the forms of four or five out of gun 
shot, however. Fearing that the bunch would 
gather at this point and drift off in an opposite 
direction, I began to call them. Others now 
flew down and joined the bunch ‘and all started 
in my direction, finally coming within reach of 
my good gun, and presently with two fine birds 
over my shoulder I marched back to camp with 
all that the law allows for one day’s kill. 

To pack up and move on to our destination 
was the next thing in order and it was an all 
day’s job. 

On Monday after settling our beds and grub 
in the little cabin some twenty miles up in the 
cafion, we set out to look for deer. We had 
not gone over one mile before, in the trail that 
we were following, we spied the track of a small 
bear that had passed a very short time before. 


ped him—a very short-pronged yearling. This 
was very good for a starter and we packed him 
in the next day. 

On that day I went to look for turkeys, but 
was unable to find any fresh tracks. I did, how- 
ever, jump a doe that trotted off through the 
heavy spruce, and joined two more that were 
standing about one hundred hards off. One of 
these finally lay down, and through an opening 
I could see her in full view. All were does. 
The next day in going through the heavy timber 
I noticed off to my left a picture puzzle that 
at last took shape and I made out the form of 
a deer quite near me. I sat down on the pine 
needles and watched her, and could see her chew 
her cud like a cow. A magpie was flitting 
around her and actually lit on the doe’s back 
twice, while I watched her. Finally I started 
up and another which I had not seen came for- 
ward and both trotted off through the timber 
seemingly not very much frightened. 

The next day, expecting the boys and Bill, I 
sent my Indian home, and about 5 o'clock, hear- 
ing a noise in the road, I looked out and found 
them with the team only, having broken the 
front axle to their wagon about three miles 
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down the cajion. 


There is practically no travel 
on the road and everything would be safe. 

The next morning the wagon had to be tied 
up and brought in and there was no time to 
hunt. The following day, however, a bright and 
early start was made, my two boys going in one 
direction and I in another. About noon all came 
in with nothing save tired limbs to show for the 
trip. The boys reported following the tracks 
of three turkeys and immediately I set out after 
them. 

After a walk of two miles I thought that a 
call might be -heard, and calling at once got an 
answer from a short distance up the creek. It 
was an easy matter to get two of them and I 
was back at the cabin inside of two hours much 
to the chagrin of the boys. Nothing more was 
killed this day and it was agreed that some 
grouse would taste pretty good. In the morn- 
ing one of the boys and myself started on a 
long hike for the top of the mountain, where 
usually grouse are quite plentiful, but we were 
out of luck this day, only finding two, but they 
were large enough to make up. 

On the way back to camp we struck the trail 
of a bunch of deer, and immediately took out 
after them, there being about an inch of snow. 
After following them through very thick spruce 
for quite a distance the boy concluded that he 
was hungry, and that camp would look pretty 
good to him. We started that way, but finally 
I turned back and took up the deer’s trail where 
we had left it. I had not gone over 200 yards 
before I saw a pair of ears showing up over 
a ridge in a little opening in the timber where 
it was sunny and covered with bunch grass. I 
sat down and soon made out a doe lying in ‘the 
open, and presently behind a juniper bush I 
made out another moving around. Presently 
it peeked out from behind the bush at me and 
then went back. The one lying down then got 
up and took a look, and then another or two 
would take ‘a look from behind ‘the ‘bush. After 
each one I would think, “Now, the next one 
will be a buck.” I must have remained there 
motionless for ten minutes. Finally they started 
and crossed a small open park down to my left 
one after the other, single file and not over 
seventy-five yards from where I was in plain 
sight broadside and every last one of them a 
doe. I was much disappointed. There were 
seven in the bunch and they made a pretty sight, 
so very pretty that somehow my disappointment 
did not last long. I presume the memory of 
them will linger longer than if I had killed a 
buck, had there been one. 

As none of the others had ‘seen a thing and 
Bill had been taken sick, we broke camp the 
next day and pulled out for Espanola. After 
hunting in this cafion for ten seasons Bill and 
I agreed that we have not seen near all of it 
yet. Every trip we find new and unexplored 
pockets that we have not seen before and I pre- 
sume that there will be still more after we are 
through. Every trip we find balanced mas- 
sive rocks that we have not seen before that 


one may sway in any direction with a very 
slight touch. bd 





A Sailor of Fortune. 

A VETERAN of the sea—or rather of many seas 
—who lives in New York city, is Capt. B. S. 
Osbon, Secretary of the Arctic Club of America. 
On Dec. 7 last a benefit was given him by Hen- 


rietta Crossman and her company in the play 
“Sham” at the Academy of Music, New York. 

Captain OQsbon was born in Rye, Westchester 
county, New York, in 1827, and went to sea at 
an early age. The story of many of his ad- 
ventures is told in his book, “A Sailor of 
Fortune.” He was in the Antarctic Ocean in 
the summer of 1848 on the whale ship Junior, 
and the following summer was in the Arctic 
Ocean on the same vessel. From 21849 tto 1851 
he was again in the Arctic on the brig: Swallow. 
His voyages cover nearly all ports and he has 
served three times in the Navy of the United 
States and in the Anglo-Chinese, Argentine and 
Mexican navies. He is believed to be the oldest 
living man who has penetrated both polar cir- 
cles. Captain Osben has contributed many an 
interesting tale of adventure to the columns of 
ForEST AND STREAM. 


Wildfowl Abundant. 


San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 4.—Editor Forest 


and Stream: The open season on bucks -closed 
on the first of November and there is consider- 
able talk on the part of ‘sportsmen to try to 
have the season in the future made shorter. At 
present the State season extends over a period 
of to7 days and this is considered too long, 
though it is contended that a long season is made 
necessary by the vastly different conditions ex- 
isting in various, parts of the State. 

The heavy rains of the past two weeks have 
scattered the ducks very badly and the members 
of gun clubs are not the only ones now who 
are enabled to make bags. There is no scarcity 
of ducks on the ponds of the various preserves 
and limit bags are easily made, but the supply 
of game birds is not centered there by any 
means. Feed has also become very plentiful 
in all directions and the result is that the well- 
baited ponds do not allure as they did earlier 
in the season. Northern ducks have been arriv- 
ing in immense numbers of ate, but only a few 
of them have tarried in the bay section, the 
high winds that have prevailed having driven 
them to the interior. Tulare Lake is now 
stocked as never before, and the wide expanse 
of water there forms an ideal stopping place 
for all varieties of waterfowl. There are now 
but few boats on that body of water and most 
of tthe hunting that is being done is from the 
fields on the shore where the birds come to feed. 
Under ordinary circumstances power boats would 
be*placed in commission there and used for ‘hunt- 
ing purposes, but a ‘stop to shooting from ‘these 
boats was made by an act of the last Legisla- 
ture. 

There have been heavy arrivals of canvasbacks 
from ‘the North ‘recently and some fine bags of 
these choice birds have been ‘made during ‘the 
past couple of weeks by those who ‘have braved 
the wind and rain to visit the hunting grounds. 
The Suisun marshes are still favorite loafing 
places for the birds, and ‘the ‘sport ‘there this 
year has been better than it has been for many 
seasons past. One of the enthusiasts who ‘has 
been ‘shooting a great deal in this ‘section is 
Captain Du Bray who is here from the East, 
and he has been doing all of his shooting with 
a twenty-gauge gun. A. -P. B. 


All ‘the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and now in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv. 








Locating Ruffed Grouse. 


HEnbERSONVILLE, N. C., Dec. 12.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: In the issue of the 4th inst. is an 
interesting letter from “A Dnuffer,’ entitled 
“Partridges Can be Drummed.” It interests me 
because years ago I proved to my own satisfac- 
tion that this could be done. The ruffed grouse 
called pheasant in our North Carolina moun- 
tains and partridge north and east is to me the 
most interesting form of all bird life. S. T. 
Hammond, in his “My Friend the Partridge,” 
pretty well paints the bird as he is. 

One thing about the bird—the difficulty of 
locating it by the sound of its drumming. 

Well do I remember the ‘first old co¢k I tried 
to locate in ths way. More than once I crept 
in the wrong direction, only to find my ears had 
misled me. This bird drummed in the same place 
every spring and fall, and after* two years of 
patient effort I bagged him. Even then I was 
aided by a rabbit, which jumped up before me 
and ran directly to where the old cock was 
standing on his log. This led me to rise and 
walk rapidly forward and so the bird did not 
run as usual, but stood there till I shot him. 
This was forty-five years ago and was the sec- 
ond or third of his kind that I had shot. I 
then learned that a drumming grouse always 
faces Yownhill and toward the direction-he in- 
tends to fly. I also learned that the sound of a 
creeping body causes a drumming grouse quietly 
to drop off his log and run to ‘safety while he 
takes a ‘bold walker to be a dger or other harm- 
less animal feeding or passing by, and so re- 
mains unalarmed. 

In our woods, too, he selects an old log on 
a brushy ridge or thicket and uses this same 
log all the season. So he may always ‘be found 
there by ‘his mates, or for that matter his 
enemies. The latter, however, he generally 
recognizes by their approach and then he usually 
jumps down and runs to cover, especially if he 
is an old bird. 

Now, as to the location of this king of birds 
by his drumming. If one has a.trained ear’ he 
can get his location pretty accurately if he will 
be careful to listen very intently to the “wind 
up.” as I may call it, of his drumming. 

In some woods it is all but impossible to lo- 
cate a bird by the first beat, but be careful to 
hear well the last beats, and if your ears are 
well trained to the sounds of the woods you 
will surely locate him. The grouse may dis- 
guise his drumming, too, so as to make it seem 
far away. 

I remember once locating an old cock in a 
thicket, and creeping up to perhaps sixty or 
seventy yards of his log, I lay still. I knew 
just where he was, yet could not see him. After 
quite a little time I saw him drumming, yet to 
an. untrained ear the sound would have seemed 
far away. Before he was well through I fired. 
Jumping to my feet I ran to the log only to 
find a few feathers. 

I whistled for a pair of deerhounds that I 
had, and after some minutes succeeded in call- 
ing -them from the house a quarter of a mile 
away. The dogs were put on the old cock’s 
trail and we picked him up after an exciting 
race of a quarter of a mile or more. As yet 
I have shot no grouse this season, but am 
greatly in hopes of ani introduction to some of 
them ere long now. Ernest L. Ewpanx. 
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Ducks in Imperial Valley. 


Los ANGELES, Cal., Dec. 12,—Editor Forest and 
Stream: That close and careful observer, Allen 
Kelly, for whose judgment I always have cher- 
ished a high regard, has undertaken, I fear, a 
rather thankless job in upholding some of the 
Imperial Valley ranchers who have been charged 
with lack of. respect for game laws, particularly 
in the matter of seasons. Im a recent communi- 
cation he speaks of the scarcity of ducks about 
Imperial in summer, excepting on the lagoons, 
and says that in all respects, but chasing ducks 
out of the barley fields, the game laws are ob- 
served as strictly at Imperial as elsewhere. 

I understand there has been little shooting 
about Imperial this season, and there has been 
but little here, either, as compared with the rule, 
so Mr. Kelly is duplicating my mistake in this 
regard. Jt is a notorious fact, however, that 
night shooting is practiced regularly about the 
Imperial Valley barley fields, and brother: Kelly 
is too much of a sportsman not to know it, and 
to know that a lot of the market hunters who 
have shot there the last few years paid no at- 
tention to bag limits except to evade detection. 
l‘urthermore, I am informed by game protec- 
tion officials that there is no use of arresting 
anybody for any violation of the duck law around 
Imperial, as a farmers’ jury would acquit the 
accused every time, whatever the evidence. 

Regarding the method of planting now prac- 
ticed about Imperial, I acknowledge the corn. 
The Imperial farmers are progressive and even 
America’s Nile cannot be wasted ruthlessly at 
so much per acre foot. But a few years ago 
I knew of some planting that was done in the 
Egyptian way and am curious to know if it is 
not done occasionally yet. 

Now, regarding the reversal of duck migra- 
tions, which Mr. Kelly thinks I have done. Of 
course this is largely a matter of conjecture, 
but each should have his reasons. Mine for be- 
lieving our first flight of ducks came from Im- 
perial are (1) the lack of breeding facilities for 
the great number of ducks seen here at the open- 
ing; (2) the immense number of wildfow! that 
are known to breed and remain over in the 
lower Colorado marshy country below the line 
in Mexico, and on the headwaters of the Gulf 
of California; (3) the fact that the northern 
bred birds are always more fully feathered and 
further advanced than those raised in the south; 
(4) the reports of sportsmen who have been 
down the Colorado and examined these birds, 
found them pin-feathered and undersized, cor- 
responding exactly with the birds we are shoot- 
ing here; (5) similar reports from the San 
Joaquin Valley sportsmen who say their birds 
do not leave until they are replaced by: arrivals 
from the north, which is at the first general 
storm, usually early in November; (6) the ap- 
pearance of great flocks of ducks and small, ap- 
parently family parties coming into the clubs 
from the southeast about the first of October, 
nearly all sprigs; (7) the fact that nine-tenths 
of our early birds are sprigs, and that these show 
more fondness for breeding in warm climates 
than most others is generally understood. 

Of course more or less of our birds leave for 
Imperial when there is a storm here, just as they 
come to us from Imperial on a _ southeaster. 
Ducks travel about a great deal. I hear the 
Salton Sea is alive with them now. 
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I believe Mr. Kelly derived his idea that no 
ducks remained over from excursions about the 
settled portions of the valley rather than from 
a trip down the river. Had he taken this I am 
quite sure he would have found just what others 
have reported to me from this section—a myriad 
of all sorts of ducks and snipe, with every ap- 
pearance of breeding going on to a most ex- 
tensive degree. Epwin L. Heppgrey. 


Springfield Fish and Game Association. 
THE Springfield Fish and Game Association 
held its annual meeting at the Highland Hotel, 
Springfield, Mass, the night of Dec. 9., There 
were more than eighty members present, and Ed- 
ward H. Lathrop’s declination to become their 
president for another year was refused with 
much enthusiasm. The new officers, therefore, 
are as follows: President, Edward H. Lathrop; 
Ist Vice-President, Samuel D. Sherwood; 2d 
Vice-President, Clinton Gowdy; 3d Vice-Presi- 
dent, Dr. F. H. Saunders, of Westfield; 4th Vice- 
President, William J. H. Nourse, of Worcester; 
Secretary and Treasurer, George H. Graham; 
Assistant Secretary, George W. Rice, Jr.; Exe- 
cutive Committee, A. C. Merritt, E. A. Gates, 
Charles R. Culver, James Hatch, John B. Smith, 
A. E. Snow, George P. Taylor, Henry Loeb; 
Entertainment Committee, J. Douglas Law, Geo. 
H. Graham, A. C. Merritt, J. B Smith, A. E. 
Snow; Press Committee, Paul C. King, J. Brewer 
Corcoran; Reception Committee, Clinton W. 
Cowles, George F. Gehlte, Fred Hinckley, Al 
Woodward, Harry Lukes, W. A. Cone. 

Salem D. Charles, president of the Massa- 
chusetts Fish and Game Protective Association, 
with which the local association is affiliated, criti- 
cised the State Fish and Game Association, and 
outlined the bills which will be introduced in the 
next Legislature and which his association _sup- 
ports. He believes the present commission in- 
efficient, and favors a single commissioner with 
a good salary. He urged that the organizations 
of Western Massachusetts get together-and work 
for theif own interests instead of seeing all the 
money go for work for lobsters, oysters and sa 
forth. He spoke with bitterness of the men who 
take an automobile, perhaps, and go from place 
to place shooting all the birds and Ieaving the 
covers devoid of a partridge. In a bill which 
he has drafted for the next Legislature the fish 
and game commission is given authority to close 
for not more than three years any section, town 
or county which is depleted of game birds. The 
place would be posted and a man left in charge 
to see that the law was obeyed. This would give 
that section an opportunity to recuperate, amd he 
believes will prevent the necessity of a closed 
season throughout the State. 

Mr. Charles drew attention to the fact that 
the commission had over $50,000 to spend, and 
asked what Western Massachusetts got out of 
it. The commission put out 112,000 fingerling 
trout, which anyone can buy for $8 a thousand. 
The State association itself put out over 70,000. 
He held that hatcheries were being maintained 
where conditions were not such as to make it 
possible to raise trout. In Maine the commis- 
sion last year put out 2,500,000 fingerling trout 
and got only $25,000 from the State. There is 
no more difficulty in raising trout than cabbages, 
he said. There ought ‘to be a hatchery in the 
western part of the. State where all the trout 
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needed could be raised and put out by men who 
knew, into the right kind of streams. 

_ Mr.. Charles’ remarks were endorsed by a vote 
of the members. 


Rebellious Louisianians. 

New Orteans, La., Dec. 7.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Some citizens of Lulu, De Soto parish, 
in this State, in mass meeting assembled, have 
adopted a resolution refusing absolutely to pay 
the hunting, fishing or seining taxes or to ob- 
serve or regard in any way any ruling of the 
State Game Commission. The resolution de- 
clares that every citizen has the right to hunt 
and fish without being taxed, the game and fish 
belonging to all the people of the State. The 
citizens defy the game commission and warn 
the wardens not to attempt to enforce the laws 
on the subject. 

President Frank M. Miller, of the State Game 
Commission, gave out an interview to-day de- 
claring it his purpose to enforce the laws re- 
gardless of the defiant attitude of the citizens 
in De Soto parish. As a sworn officer, placed 
in charge of the commission by authority of an 
act of the Legislature, he is charged with the 
execution of the laws and he will do it if it 
takes the combined effort of all the game war- 
dens in Louisiana. He declares that he will 
make no discrimination and will enforce the 
laws in every parish, town, hamlet and city in 
this State. The issue is thus squarely made and 
it seems probable that the game commission will 
be guided by the advice and counsels of Gover- 
nor J. Y. Sanders, Attorney-General Guion and 
Attorney Amos L. Ponder, of the commiss‘on. 

The resolutions adopted by the citizens of 
Lulu are as follows: “We, the undersigned, 
law-abiding citizens, positively refuse to pay for 
privilege of hunting and> fishing, as we have a 
free and public right to do. We are desirous 
of upholding the majesty of any good law, but 
we enter our protest against the game and fish, 
and do not consider it worthy of attention. We 
respectfully ask game wardens and their depu- 
ties or representatives not to interfere with us, 
and we furthermore pledge ourselves to each 
other to stand together and not submit to the 
rulings of the game law, regardless of the con- 
sequences. This is not a petition to the repre- 
sentatives to have the game law repealed, nor 
is it a howl from a mob, but we are speaking 
out against the game law, thinking we are per- 
fectly justified in what we have said.” 

President Miller’s statement follows: “I re- 
gret that any body of men should unite to defy 
and violate any law, but I have been delegated 
to enforce the laws for the.conservation of game 
and fish in. this State, and I shall certainly do 
so. DeSoto parish will not be made an excep- 
tion and f shall enforce the law there if I have to 
use every warden in the State for the purpose.” 

The season for catching all but salt water fish 
has closed and remains so until March rt. The 
only fish that can be caught now are the black 
bass or green trout over four inches long, cat- 
fish, buffalo, gaspargou and all varieties of salt 
water fish. The hunting season is open for all 
game but woodcock and prairie chickens. The 
reports from the various parishes show that 
100,000 licenses have been issued to hunters in 
Louisiana, and it is thought that this number 
will be greatly increased within the next few 
weeks.” F. G. G. 
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A Trip to Aransas Bay.—lll. 


Havinc had my fill of sport with the gun and 
having sampled about every kind of shooting 
the bay afforded, I told Armstrong that I would 
shoot no more and would confine myself to the 
fishing. So we set sail from the island early 
the next morning and held our course down 
the bay toward the pass. 

As we were bowling along close to the shore 
we saw two men hauling a seine in about three 
feet of water, and as we got abreast of them 
we saw a great commotion in the ring of water 
inclosed by their net. 


“Let us go and see what they have got,” cried 
Armstrong. “Please stand by to lower the sail, 
Mr. Post, and you, Delmonico, have the anchor 
ready to let go “when I bring her up into the 
wind.” Soon we were riding quietly at anchor, 
and Armstrong and I put off in the sharpie to- 
ward the scene of excitement. 

The two men were overboard in water up to 
their waists and were having a hard time to 
haul the net. We could see the wake and splash 
of some great fish as he darted first to one side 
of the net and then to the other in vain attempts 
to break through, and now and then he showed 
half of his body as he turned in a cloud of 
spray for another rush. We made the painter 
of our sharpie fast to the stern of their boat 
and jumped overboard to go to their aid. 

“What is it?” I asked; “a porpoise!” 

“No, thank heaven, it is a big jewfish,” one 
of the men replied. “If it were a porpoise he 
would tear the net all to pieces. Pull easy now 
and let him tire himself out before we draw 
the net too tight around him.” 

Several times the big fish struck the net with 
such force as to jerk us all off our feet, but we 
held on and gradually drew the circle smaller. 
Soon the fish began to tire and we hauled in 
more rapidly, finally crowding him into the litte 
pocket in the middle of the net. Once in there 
he was practically helpless, and we drew him 
to the sharpie and made the net fast to her stern. 
We towed our prize to a dock which ran out 
a little way from the shore, and there after a 
great struggle we managed to slip a rope noose 
around his head just back of the enormous gills 
and made him fast to one of the piles. 

With Armstrong’s help I hauled him up until 
half his great body was out of water, and then 
I wished, oh so hard, that I had him safely 
hooked at the end of 200 yards of line. 

The men all agreed that he weighed 350 
pounds, but to my excited eyes he looked as if 
he would go a thousand. As I gazed down into 
his enormous mouth it seemed almost as if I 
was dreaming; as if a little sea bass had sud- 
denly grown into a giant and was about to de- 
vour me. His mouth was large enough to take 
my head and shoulders in, and if he had had 
the teeth with which to bite me in two he could 
have easily swallowed that much of me. The 
fishermen were delighted with their catch and 


told me that they would get six cents a pound 
for him. ’ 


We received a nice mess of small fish from 
our friends in return for our help, and board- 
ing the sloop, continued on our way down the 
bay. When we reached the island opposite the 
mouth of the pass we skirted around to the west- 
ward and sailed through a canal which had been 
dredged out through the shoal water by the 
Government to afford a means of getting from 
Aransas Bay into Corpus Christi Bay. As we 
sailed through this channel we passed - within 
fifty yards of a small island, about two acres 
in extent, which was a favorite nesting place 
for the great blue heron. Armstrong picked up 
my rifle and fired a shot to get them up, and I 
wish you could have.seen the countless herons 
rising from their nests and hovering in the air 
like a black cloud. The air was full of the long- 





MR. POST AND HIS BLUE-RIBBON TARPON. 


legged and ungainly birds, and the din they made 
with their peculiar dog-like bark was really deaf- 
ening. How I wished then that some fairy would 
turn my gun into a suitable camera. 

We followed the canal until we came into 
Corpus Christi Bay proper and then turned back, 
passing around the north end of the island and 
to the east of the lighthouse and landed just in- 
side the sandy point which bounds the pass on 
the south. 

On the shore of_this cove there is the life- 
saving station, some few fishermen’s houses and 
the Tarpon Inn, known as The Club. This is 
a very nice hotel where anyone can stop all 
through the season and enjoy the fishing at 
moderate cost. Here we found three men from 
New York, all brothers, who were ’this early 
upon the ground in order to have a chance at 
the “Blue ribbon of Texas,” for such is the 
highly prized trophy called which is given to 
the lucky sportsman who catches the first tar- 
pon of the year. 





When I told them that I did not intend to 
stay for more than ten days longen I saw that 
they gave up all concern that I might be a com- 
petitor for the blue ribbon, because it was then 
only the 4th of March and tarpon were scarcely 
expected before the end of the month. It means 
a great deal to this little community when the 
first silver king is caught, because they send the 
news out by wire to all the cities in the’ West 
and this starts the stream of visiting fishermen 
who give employment to the tarpon pullers. 

That afternoon Armstrong and I set out 
across the point to have a try at the redfish in 
the surf, each carrying a coil of line with lead 
sinkers fastened above the hook. We baited 
our hooks with pieces of mullet, walked out 
into the surf as far as we could without getting 
over the tops of our boots, whirled the line 
around our heads and cast it out over the surf. 
My best attempts to cast a distance were mighty 
poor compared to what Armstrong could do, 
and I cut my hands in several places before I 
got the hang of it all. He caught three nice 
fish, averaging about four pounds each, but I 
was a hopeless novice and caught none at all. 

When we returned to the sloop I found a 


visitor on board who was staging~at the silver . 


fittings in my traveling valise which was open 
in the cabin. He proved to be the son of my 
friend Delmonico and lived in one of the little 
houses on the cove. Hie was so interested in 
the contents of my valise that I let him examine 
it, explaining what each thing was for, and when 
I told him that all the things were made of 
silver so that they could not be broken, his 
mouth and eyes opened wide and he said: “Gee! 
Real silver? You must be made o’ money!” 

I laughed heartily at this sally, and then a 
brilliant idea came to me. “Sonny,” I said, “take 
that bucket and bring me a pail of fiddler crabs. 
I will pay you a silver quarter for them.” 

He was off like a shot and returned at sun- 
down with the bucket full of the restless little 
fellows. 


Beginning about a quarter of a mile from the 
shore on the gulf side of the pass, the Govern- 
ment has built a great breakwater running out 
into the gulf for more than a mile, and this 
winds in a curve like the letter S. The engi- 
neer who designed it had the brilliant idea that 
this curvature would tend to keep the waters 
continually deepening the channel, as they moved 
in and out with the tide. But the sand that is 
swept out of the channel with one tide and de- 
posited on the other side of the breakwater 
comes back with the returning -tide, and all the 
labor and money’ have been expended in vain. 
The breakwater is built of huge granite blocks 
twenty feet long and eight feet square, is some 
twenty feet wide on top and four feet above the 
level of the water, the broken stone at the base 
affording a favorite feeding ground for all kinds 
of fish. 

The next morning we took our fiddler crabs 
and rowed out to.the breakwater, moored our 
sharpie to one of the rocks and walked out to- 
ward the seaward end. We saw countless sheeps- 
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head idly balancing themselves in the waves so 
as not to be thrown against the stones, and 
caught all we could use, some of them weighing 
as much as twelve pounds. At the shoreward 
end of the jetty the tides had formed a deep 
pool, which was the best fishing ground for jew- 
fish, and here I spent the greater part of the 
next few days in a vain effort to catch one of 
these monsters. 

On the afternoon of the 8th of March Arm- 
strong and I were idly sitting on the end of the 
jetty, taking pot shots at the porpoises as they 
played up and down the pass, when we both saw 
a big fish jump into the air not a hundred yards 
away. 

“By gosh,” said Armstrong, “that was a tar- 
pon. Let us go back to the boat and get our 
tackle all ready for the morning. We will have 
one of those fellows to-morrow. Don’t say a 
word to Delmonico, because he is hired by one 
of those men at the club to pull him for the 
next month, and would leave us in a minute if 
he knew tarpon were around.” 

We returned on board, ate our dinner as usual, 
and then Armstrong and Delmonico strolled over 
to the club. I went to bed and was awakened 
some time later by Armstrong, who said: “It’s 
no use; they are on to us. One of the life- 
saving men saw the fish and, told Delmonico. 
He has quit. Don’t you mind, though, for if 
I am not a regular tarpon puller I can row a 
boat and we will have an even chance with them 
in the morning.” L 

As soon as the first sign of daylight appeared 
in the morning, Armstrong went out with his 
casting net to catch mullet, while I got our 
breakfast ready. He soon returned with a dozen 
fish which we put in the sharpie, sat down with 
me to a hurried breakfast and then bundled me 
into the boat with my tackle. I took the oars 
and let Armstrong sit in the cut-off chair fac- 
ing the stern of the boat, for I wanted to save 
his energies to pull me when we reached the 
fishing grounds. As we rounded the point we 
saw the three brothers ahead of us, each in a 
boat pulled by a man, and we knew then that 
it was going to be a fair fight. Armstrong had 
my rod in his hand and was idly trolling the 
baited hook behind us, when suddenly there was 
a tug at the line and a swirl in the water that 
nearly sent the astonished man overboard. 

“Here, quick,” he whispered; “change places 
with me. That was a strike.” 

I took his place, put on a fresh mullet, and 
we rowed along some seventy yards behind the 
nearest boat. Just as we got to the end of the 
breakwater the man ahead of us had a strike 
and I saw a gleaming monster leap into the air. 
Delmonico was pulling this man and he let out 
a wild yell of triumph, thinking that the blue 
ribbon was surely theirs. But he yelled too 
soon; the fish threw the hook from his mouth 
in that first leap and was gone. 

The secret was out; tarpon were around, and 
every man put all his energy and attention upon 
his line, hoping, praying that he might be the 
lucky one to hook one so that he would stay 
put. For half an hour we rowed up and down 

the length of the jetty, each man fearing to 
hear the cry of some competitor. I had some 
thirty-five feet of line out and was trolling my 
hook slowly behind us when I felt a tug at my 
line very like the strike of a big bluefish. I 
gave an answering jerk and felt the hook strike 
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well in, and then a gleaming silver monster 
darted up into the air in front of me to a height 
of ten feet, shaking his widely opened mouth 
and distended gills in an effort to dislodge the 
hook. He struck the water in a cloud of spray 
and started out to sea at a terrific pace. 


ee 








THE BLACK’ SEA BASS IN THE. NET. 


THE CAPTIVE AT THE DOCK. 


I was conscious of an ear-splitting yell of joy 
from Armstrong, and then the rapidity with 
which the fish was taking my line away gave 
me a sickening sensation of fear. Half of the 
200 yards was gone and still the rush continued. 
Armstrong was pulling as hard as he could to- 
ward the fish, but still the line was rapidly going 
out. There were but fifty yards left when I de- 
cided that I must take an awful chance to stop 
him. I slipped the lever which set the heavy 
drag on the reel and tightened the pressure of 
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my fingers upon the line, trusting in Providence 
and the skill of the man who made the tackle 
that it would stand the strain. 

The “tackle held, and the fish could not stand 
the strain, turning gradually in a circle and 
finally stopping still. It was time, for I had 
scarcely twenty yards of line left. Then away 
out to sea, as it seemed to me, I saw a big fish 
leap into the air three times and Armstrong 
cried: “See him jump! That is our fish.” 

I could scarcely believe it possible, but just 


then my line all slacked up and I was afraid I. 


had lost him after all. 

“Get in all the line you can,” cried Arm- 
strong; “he is coming in toward us.” 

I reeled in as fast as I could and got back 
about seventy yards of line when [ felt him 
again. Up into the air he went again and then 
made another rush. I turned him this time be- 
fore he got very far, and then he began to sulk. 
Overhauling my line with my left hand and 
winding up the slack with my right, I drew him 
slowly nearer, while Armstrong was rowing to- 
ward the point of the beach where we wanted to 


‘land our fish. 


I got. him within twenty feet of the boat when 
he saw us, leaped out of the water almost over 
our heads and was off in another rush. I 
checked him and soon had him close astern, 
pretty well played out, as I thought. As. the 
nose of the sharpie touched the sand I got out 
on the beach, keeping a careful watch on my 
fish and a steady strain on him with the rod, 
and then I slowly reeled him in. The moment 
he struck the shoal water he gave another leap 
and tried fo run, but he was too tired to get 
far and I soon had him coming ashore belly 
up. Armstrong took hold of the wire snell and 
pulled him up on the beach.clear of the water, 
and the blue ribbon of. Texas for that year was 
mine. 

I tried to lay down my rod in order to pluck 
the conventional silver scale from my prize, but 
my fingers were so cramped that I had to have 
Armstrong’s help to pry them one by one from 
the rod. My fish was a beautiful male without 
scar or blemish, and I determined to have him 
mounted. Cotter, the proprietor of the club, ar- 
rived at this moment in a small launch and 
towed us back to the cove, delighted that the 
longed-for first tarpon of the year was safely 
counted. 

Every man, woman and child in the neighbor- 
hood came down to the dock to see the first fish 
and the man who had won the blue ribbon. He 
was not a big fish as tarpon go, lacking some- 
thing of being six feet long, but I thought he 
was the greatest fish in the world. Armstrong 
wanted to go out again for the second prize, 
the red ribbon, but I was content to leave that 
honor to one of the three brothers. They were 
unsuccessful, however, and the next morning 
we all four set out again. 

I was the first one to get a strike that day, 
but failed to hook my fish securely and lost him. 
The man whom Delmonico was pulling was for- 
tunate enough to catch the second fish, winning 
the red ribbon, and soon after I caught the 
third, winning the white ribbon. I hauled this 
fish up on the beach, took one scale from his 
silver sides to tack up in the club house and 
then put him back in his native element head 
first. He was off like the bullet from a rifle, 
and I only hope that some reader of Forest AND 
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SrrEAM will be so fortunate as to catch him 
again. 

That afternoon I returned to Rockport and 
left for home on the evening train. None of 
the discouraging predictions of my acquaintances 
on the train had. come true. I had enjoyed the 
finest shooting of my life; I had won the blue 
ribbon of Texas. Could any sportsman ask for 
more? Epwin Marn Post. 


Fishing in California. 

San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 14.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: There has been but little fishing 
done in the vicinity of San Francisco for sev- 
eral weeks past, owing to the inclement weather 
that has been the week end rule. With the trout 
season at an end fishing operations are confined 





to the coast sections, and steelheads, salmon and 
striped bass are occupying the bulk of attention 
from anglers. The rains in the mountains have 
sent down floods of water and the bars at the 
mouths of the rivers are now all out and the 
steelheads are ascending the various streams in 
large numbers. There has been considerable 
sport in the open waters outside of the bars, 
but this has been enjoyed by but few. Scarcely 
had the fish begun to move up-stream when the 
heavy rains became general, and the rivers have 
been swollen to such heights that fishing has 
been out of the question and but few have been 
taken in any of the streams. There will be 
nothing doing in the angling line for steelheads 
now until spring, when the waters commence 
to subside, and from now on striped bass will 
be the fish calling for the most attention. 
Already this season there has been consider- 
able fishing for this fine fish and. some very 
good catches have been made. Six fish were 
brought back to San Francisco one day recently 
weighing 150 pounds in the aggregate. These 
were taken by three enthusiasts, Al Wilson, 
Manning Cross and J. G. Blass, and were the 
only ones taken by them. The fish were taken 
on a light outgoing tide, disrupting the old 
theory that small, even tides are unfavorable 
for the taking of large fish. The catch of Man- 
ning Cross consisted of three fish weighing 
thirty-three, thiry’ and twenty-four pounds, his 
being the record catch. The fish were taken 
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in San. Antonio slough. The record fish for this 
well-known, fishing ground: so far this: season is 
a forty-two-pounder taken Oct. 31 by R. Sang- 
ster. There have been_a number taken there 
weighing over thirty pounds. At Wingo the 
sport has beem even better than on the San 
Antonio, but the fish there seem to be rather 
smaller in size. A few clear Sundays. will see 
great crowds at the fishing grounds, for sport 
in other directions has been closed. 

There is considerable agitation now going on 
in California in regard to a new measure that 
is proposed putting a stop to the taking of trout 
in public waters for the purpose of sale. Al- 


ready private interests have taken notice of this 
agitatiom and private ponds and streams are now 
being stocked with an idea of supplying the mar- 
ket later on. 


A California company was recently 












incorporated to go into the trout raising busi- 
ness, but so far its way has not been an easy 
one, for already it is engaged in a controversy 
with county officials. An ordinance has been 
passed in Mendocino county and which took 
effect on Novy. 20 to: the effect that no fish eggs 
can be taken from any stream in the county to 
be hatched in any other county. ‘The breeding 
of fish for stocking streams in places out of the 
county is also put at an end. George Went- 
worth, in speaking of the question at issue as 
regards the trout company, gives the following 
version of the matters at issue: 

“The California trout pond. promoters ac- 
quired last July the rights and interests of the 
Northwestern Railroad Company in the Ukiah 
hatchery and the spawn taking plant on the Eel 
River, which the railroad company had main- 
tained for the past fourteen years. A ten years’ 
lease was secured and is on record from the 
county to the company.for the Ukiah plant. The 
promoters maintained at an expense of nearly 
$1,000 the latter establishment during July and 
August. Subsequently a question arose over one 
of the specific conditions. of the lease, the amount 
of trout fry to be placed annually in the Men- 
docino streams by the new management. *Ac- 
cording to the lessees’ figures this would prac- 
tically take the whole of the output of the 
hatchery. The new company removed about 
40,000 fry, leaving approximately 400,000 in the 
tanks at Ukiah. While the vexed question was 
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being threshed out certain of the city fathers 
took possession of the hatchery buildings. The 
fry were liberated in various of the county’s 
streams and the hatchery closed up.” 

This action on the part of the city officials 
will probably result in a lawsuit, as the fry were 
valued at $20 a thousand and had been hatched 
by the railroad company and were a portion of 
the assets assigned to the trout company. 

A. P. B. 


A Remarkable Carp. 


Wasurncton, D. C., Dec. 15.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The accompanying photograph is 
of a very remarkable German carp (Cyprinus 
carpio). The fish was received about two years 
ago in a tank of fishes procured through the 


CARP. 


kind offices of Dr. S. P. Bartlett, of Quincy, 
Ill. Whether our good friend Bartlett is culti- 
vating this variety, prodded to it by the con- 
demnation heaped upon the normal carp or not 
we are not informed, but compared with the 
ordinary fish it is a sure enough freak, a “sport” 
of the first water with its fancy dressing of fins. 
B. A. BEAN. 


Expensive Angling. 

AFTER having spent $9,000 and making five 
trips to Catalina, where he devoted months to 
fishing, L. G. Murphy, of Converse, Ind., 
reached the goal of his ambition recently by 
landing his first tuna. It weighed 100. pounds, 
and the captor, wearing the coveted. blue 
ribbon, boasted that the sport of conquering 
it was fully worth the prolonged effort and 
tremendous expenditure, probably the largest 
price ever paid for a fish of the same size, says 
the San Francisco Chronicle. 

Murphy, despite his years of failure with the 
tuna, is a mighty angler, and has made some 
wonderful catches. Recently he brought in 
one of the largest swordfish ever taken at Cata- 
lina. It was eight and a half feet long and 


weighed 141 pounds. 

The big marlinspike fish leaped from the 
water fifty-eight times in its efforts to free itself 
from the line, and two hours of the hardest 
fighting of the season was seen before it was 
brought to gaff. 














New York Y. C. 


Tue last general meeting of the year of the 
New York Y.-C. was held in the club house on 
Thursday, Dec. 16. The officers and commit- 
tees for the coming year were elected. These 
are: Commodore, Arthur Curtiss James, aux- 
iliary Aloha; Vice-Commodore, C. Ledyard 
Blair, steamer Diana; Rear-Commodore, Dallas 
3. Pratt, schooner Sea Fox; Secretary, George 
A. Cormack; Treasurer, Tarrant Putnam; Re- 
gatta Committee—H. De _ Berkeley Parsons, 
Walter C. Kerr, Ernest E. Lorillard; Measurer, 
William Hallock; House Committee—Thomas 
A. Bronson, Hunter Wykes, George A. Free- 
man; Committee on Admissions—Henry C. 
Ward, Albert V.. de Goicouria, Henry T. 
Sloane, Cornelius Vanderbilt, J. D. Jerrold 
Kelley; Library Committee—Grenville Kane, 
James A. Metcalf, Charles W. Lee; Model Com- 
mittee—James D. Sparkman, Albert Bradlee 
Hunt, Paul Eve Stephenson; Members tn 
Charge of Club Stations—No. 1, Stapleton, 
Staten Island, Robert E. Tod; No. 2, foot of 
East Twenty-third street, N. Y., J. Pierpont 
Morgan, Jr.; No. 4, New London, Conn., 
Vernon C. Brown; No. 5, Shelter Island, N. Y., 
Charles Lane Poor; No. 6, Newport, R. L, 
Maximilian Agassiz; No. 7, Vineyard Haven, 
Mass., Arthur Curtiss James; No. 9, Ardsley- 
on Hudson, Franklin Q. Brown; No. 10, Glen 
Cove, J. Harvey Ladew. 

The regatta committee had on exhibition the 
prizes won in the races of last summer. The 
cups were very handsome and valuable, and 

they were very much admired. 

' The regatta committee has published its re- 
port of the season’s racing, and as an introduc- 
tion, says: 

“During the season the committee started 
races on eleven different days. The number of 
vachts started was 169, which does not include 
a duplicate entry of a yacht starting in different 
events on the same day. There were eighty- 
seven races sailed. All time allowance has been 
calculated from 100 feet rating measurement. 
lor a yacht larger than 100 feet rating meas- 
urement the allowance has been added to its 
clapsed time. By this method the corrected 
times of yachts are comparable irrespective of 
size. - 

“The vachts of the New York Y. C. 30-foot 
class did not start in enough races to determine 
points for a series race prize. 

“There were no challenges for the Brenton 
Reef cup, or for the Cape May challenge cup. 
and there were no entries for the Niagara 
iV. cup. 

“The committee takes this opportunity of 
acknowledging its obligations to Commodore 
James for use of yachts Aloha and The Limited; 
tc Vice-Commodore Blair for use of yacht 
Diana; to Captain Jesse H. Metcalf for use of 
yacht Felicia; to Captain Elbridge T. Gerry for 
use of yacht Electra, and to Captain Edmund 
Randolph for use of yacht Gannet. 

“Attention is called to the kindness of Cap- 
tain Charles Hayden, of William Butler Dun- 
can, of Captain William E. Iselin, of Captain 
Cornelius Vanderbilt and of the flag officers 
tor the presentation of cups for the squadron 
runs, 

The original appropriation of the club for 
the committee was $7,750. Of this the commit- 
tee expended $2,600, and had on hand $5,150 
available for prizes. The estimated value of 
prizes donated by members was $5,000. 

The winning yachts of the season are as follows: 

The Spring Cups, June 17—Class E-F, first, 
Eclipse. Class 65-foot, one-design, first, Ista- 
lena. Class L, first, Altair. Class M-N, first, 
Dorello. N. Y. Y. C. thirties, first, Alera; 
second, Phryne. 


Glen Cove to Newport, July 7—Class mixed 
schooners, first, Corona; second, Sea Fox. 
Class K, first, Aurora. Class L, first, Altair. 
Class M, first, Irondequoit. : 

The Aloha Cups, July 7—First division, first, 
Atlantic; second division, first, Iris. 

Annual Regatta, July 10—Class B, first, 
Queen; class 65-foot, one-design, first, Aurora. 
Class M, first, Irondequoit. Mixed class, first, 
Altair; second, Dorello. 

Newport to Glen Cove, July 12 and 13—Class 
B, first, Queen. Class M, first, Irondequoit. 

Astor Cups, Aug. 6—Schooners, Elmina; 
Sloops, Avenger. 

King Cup, Aug. 6—Mixed classes, Istalena. 

Newport to Vineyard Haven, Aug. 9—Steam 
auxiliaries, first, Idler; second, Ariadne. 
Motor auxiliaries, first, Intrepid; second, Sen- 
eca. Class M, sloops, first, Eleanora. Class 
M, yawls, Polaris. Class K, first, Istalena; 
second, Aurora. Class K special, first, Aven- 
ger. Special mixed class, first, Weetamoe. 
Class D, first, Taormina. Class D, special, first, 
Miladi. Class B, first, Elmina; second, Queen. 
Special class, schooners, first Ariel. 

Rear-Commodore’s Cups, Aug. 9—Schooners, 
first division, Elmina; second division, Miladi. 
Sloops, first division, Istalena; second division, 
Polaris. 

Vineyard Haven to Portland, Aug. 10, 11 and 
12—Class M, first, Adventuress. Class M, 
yawls, first, Polaris. Class K, first, Aurora. 
Special class, first, Vigilant. Class D, first, 


Taormina. Class B, first, Elmina. Schooners, 
special class, first, Sea Fox. 
Commodore’s Cups, Aug. 10, 1m and 12— 


Schooners, first division, Elmina; second di- 
vision, Taormina. Sloops, first division, 
Aurora; second division, Polaris. 

Portland to Rockland, Aug. 13—Steam aux- 
iliaries, first, Intrepid. Class M, first, Polaris. 
Class M, yawls, special, first, Cleona. Class K, 
special, first, Aurora. 65-foot one-design class, 
first, Istalena. Class D, first, Irolita. Class B, 
first, Elmina. 

Vice-Commodore’s Cups, Aug. 13—Schoon- 
ers, first division, Elmina; second division, 
Irolita. Sloops and yawls, first division, 
Aurora; second division, Polaris. 

Rockland to Bar Harbor, Aug. 14—Motor 
auxiliaries, first, Cleona. Class M, first, Ad- 
venturess. Class yawls, special, first, Polaris. 
Class K, first Aurora; second, Istalena. Class 
D, first, Taormina. Class B, first, Elmina., 

The Wacondah Cups, Aug. 14—Schooners, 
first division, Elmina; second division, Taor- 
mina. Sloops and yawls, first division, Aurora; 
second division, Adventuress. ; 

The Captains’ Cups, Aug. -14—Captain 
William Butler Duncan’s cup, Aurora; Captain 
William E. Iselin’s cup, Cleona; Captain Cor- 
nelius Vanderbilt’s cup, Elmina. 

Navy Challenge Cups, Aug. 14—Schooners, 
Elmina; sloops and yawls, Aurora. 

Alumni Association of U. S. N. Challenge 
Cups—Schooners, Elmina; sloops and yawls, 
Aurora. 

The Autumn Cups, Sept. 16—Class 65-foot 
one-design, first, Istalena. Class M, first, Dor- 
wae N. Y. Y. C, thirties, first, Nepsi; second, 

tair. 


F. F. Brewster’s schooner Elmina was the 
biggest winner of the season. In all that yacht 
secured twelve first prizes. The sloop Aurora, 
owned by ex-Commodore Cornelius Vander- 
bilt, won eleven firsts and one second prize. 
L. R. Alberger’s yawl Polaris, which took part 
only in the squadron runs made an exception- 
ally fine record. She captured eight first prizes, 
and she succeeded in defeating on several oc- 
casions the new slooép Adventuress. G. M. 
Pynchon’s sloop Istalena won in all six first 
prizes and one second, and one win was_in the 





race for the King’s cup. W. E. Eaton’s 
schooner Taormina won five first prizes. J. 
Rogers Maxwell’s schooner Queen won two 
firsts and one second prize. The records of 
the other winners are: Eclipse, 1 first; Dorello, — 
2 firsts; Alera, 1 first; Corona, 1 first; Sea Fox, 
1 first, 1 second; Altair, 1 first; Irondequoit, 3 
firsts; Atlantic, 1 first; Iris, 1 first; Avenger, 
2 firsts; Seneca, 1 first; Eleanora, 1 first; Wee- 
tamoe, 1 first; Miladi, 2 firsts; Ariel, 1 first; 
Adventuress, 1 first; Vigilant, 1 first; Cleona, 
3 firsts; Irolita, 2 firsts; Dorwina, 2 firsts; 
Nepsi, 1 first, and Ariadne, Phryne and Atair 
each one second. ‘ 
The spring and autumn cups were sailed on 
the Sound off Glen Cove. The run from Glen 
Cove to Newport was I11 nautical miles. The 


course of the annual regatta was from Brenton - 


Reef Light Vessel, off Newport, around Block 
Island, 42 miles. 

The most severe race of the season was the 
run from Vineyard Haven to Portland, 152 
miles. Of this the committee says: “Wind at 
start northwest, 15 to 20 miles, increasing to 
half a gale by the time the fleet had reached 
Shovelful Light Vessel, then moderating to 
strong northerly all the afternoon, increasing 
again to half a gale by 10 o’clock p. m. and 
blowing hard with short high seas all night. 
The velocity was estimated at 40 miles.” 

The committee is H. deB. Parsons, Ernest 
E. Lorillard and Walter C. Kerr. 


Lake Michigan Association. 


Dr. Bayarp Hoimes, Jr., of the Jackson 
Park Y. C., was elected president of the Lake 
Michigan Yachting Association at its annual 
meeting held-recently. The Universal rule of 
measurement was adopted, but the schedule of 
the season of 1910 was left over until the next 
meeting, which will be held on January 29. 

The meeting was one of the most harmonious 
the association has held, the only discussion be- 
ing over the adoption of the universal rating 
rule, which was carried by a vote of 12 to 3: 
In order to make the disposition of the ques- 
tion final, a motion to reconsider the vote was 
made and lost, and the universal rule will ap- 
ply henceforth in all races held by the asso- 
ciation. 

Action on the 35-foot class of boats was post- 
poned until the January meeting, and a com- 
mittee comprising Dr.. Holmes, James B. 
Keogh and Charles Skates was appointed to re- 
vise the present rules of the association and to 
prepare the schedule for 1910. 

The following officers were elected, with Dr. 
Holmes as President: Vice-President, G. H. 
Atkins, Chicago Y. C.; Second Vice-President, 
C. F. Weed, White Lake Y. C.; Secretary, 
Charles Skates, Macatawa Bay Y. C., Treas- 
urer, F. D. Porter, Columbia Y. C.; Delegates 
to the annual convention of the Yacht Racing 
Union, to be held in Detroit in October, 1910— 
4 _D. Porter, Charles Skates and Frederick A. 

rice. : 

The Lake Michigan yachtsmen will compete 
for the Sir Thomas Lipton cup on Aug. 18, 19 
and 20, IQIO. 

The regatta will be conducted on the same 
lines as in previous years, and as called for in 
the deed of gift of the cup, which is now held 
by the Chicago Y. C., having been won in the 
last regatta by Fred Price’s Spray. 

It is not known yet what effect, if any, the 
newly adopted universal rule of the L. M. Y. 
A. will have upon the boats which have hither- 
te qualified for the Lipton races. The new rule 
demands that all boats must be seaworthy, but 
as the.Lipton rules call for cabin boats it is 
likely that the universal rules will make no 
changes. 
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Next year’s races will be sailed a few days 
later than this year, the 1909 dates having been 
Aug. 14, 16 and 17. The past season the dates 
were sO arranged as to have the first race on 
Saturday and the two remaining on Monday 
and Tuesday. The new dates call for all three 
races in one week, the last coming on Saturday. 

The date for the Michigan City race has not 
as yet been chosen. 


On Small Streams in Spring. 


A GENTLE south wind filtering through the 
foliage—a clear blue sky overhead, the air 
laden with the fragrance of numerous wild 
flowers and with that freshness found along 
marshy waters—such were the conditions as we 
started: from the headwaters of an inland stream 
on an afternoon in May. 

This old river winds its way through meadows 
and woods, making wide detours in all direc- 
tions. Head room is limited in many places as 
the canoeist passes underneath the overhang- 
ing boughs. Owing to the density of the under- 
growth, the vision is often limited to a couple 
of feet ahead, yet opportunities are at times 
_cffered to scan the surrounding country for 
miles, to look over hayfields and apple orchards, 
where the predominating feature is the deli- 
cate contrast of a pale-blue sky against the 
velvet-like softness of the green levels. 

A turn in the river brings to view scenes en- 
tirely different. While the depth of the water 
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FOREST AND STREAM. 


gradually increases, the shores spread further 
apart. Tall trees line the banks and their cool 
shadows extend over the pools. The iight, as 
it penetrates through the leaves of the various 
trees, is transformed into a harmonious color 
scheme in which warm green predominates, 
changing again to strong yellow as it passes 
through particularly transparent leaves and then 
blending into deeper greens again, until some 
clusters of leaves, grouped one beneath the 
other, shut out the light sufficiently to give 
the cool blues of total shade. 

The oaks, having put forth their leaves some- 
what later than the other trees, have very smali 
leaves. Their diminutive size seems to encour- 
age an appreciation of their subtle outlines, the 
wide space between each leaf permitting one to 
study it individually while looking at all col- 
lectively. Along these streams there are many 
fine specimens of the sycamore. or buttonwood, 
their topmost branches reaching to a consider- 
able height, having, in this case, the effect of 
breaking the monotony of ctherwise low woods. 

Among trees, wild flowers and scrubs clothed 
in varicolored blossoms our attention seems 
equally divided; in fact, we seem to forget that 
we are afloat in a canoe with a steady though 
not very rapid current anderneath until the 
stream leads around a curve too violent in its 
nature to permit our sixteen-foot canoe to con- 
tinue on its way undirected by the paddles. 
Very quietly we glide upon the beach and only 
become aware of the fact that we are high and 
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dry when we perchance cease gazing elsewhere. 


As we paddle on, we vary the interest in ma- . 


terial things by keeping an eye on the bottom 
of the river, this in itself a very interesting oc- 
cupation, to carefully note the various forma- 
tions of sand and clay deposited or carved out 
as the case may be by the onrushing water. It 
would require a thorough study of the sur- 
roundings to ascertain the exact cause of each 
bend in the stream, but in many places ordi- 
nary curiosity is readily satisfied by such con- 
vincing evidences as a Bows rock lying directly 
in the water’s course or by some large tree 
whose network of roots around its taproot hold 
the earth together, enabling it to withstand the 
endless tinkering of the current. 

Paddling on toward the site selected in ad- 
vance as the camp for the night, we pass many 
enchanting spots where streaks of gold and 
red sunlight penetrate the dense foliage. Quiet 
falls gently upon us as the last rays of the 
setting sun are succeeded by that short but 
lovely time—twilight. The cool air, hidden 
throughout the day in shaded places, seems 
to have been freed, the breeze dies down, and, 
save for the occasional melodious chant of some 
bird in the distance, quiet reigns supreme. It 
is during this beautiful time that we land -under 
the deep shadows of a pine grove to pitch camp 
for the night. Our light outfits are very quickly 
laid out, tents set up, a fire started and our 
supper is under way. From now on a musical 
programme breaks the silence, in many in- 
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TOO VIOLENT TO PERMIT OUR CANOE TO CONTINUE ON ITS WAY UNDIRECTED.” 
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stances the music, based on a rhythm at present 
not thoroughly understood, though pleasing to 
some, becomes so noisy that it is difficult to 
converse. The crickets and frogs rival each 
other for volume of sound, the one taking up 
the chant where the other leaves off, and then 
both joining in the chorus until seemingly ex- 
heusted, their notes growing fainter until they 
are lost in an awful noise created by a monster 
frog as he thrills the air with some masterpiece. 

Tis well to have a tent such as we carry, 
composed of two parts, the outer one of very 
thin waterproof canvas arranged as a leanto. 
and the other, a wedge-shaped and made of 
mosquito net, to be pitched inside the leanto. 
The insects are numerous, and our old enemy. 
the mosquito, is quite anxious to acquaint him- 
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“AN OLD BARN ALMOST CONCEALED BY WEEPING WILLOWS.” 





self with the full variety of food nature has 
placed at his disposal. It is a real joy to put 
into a place infested with mosquitoes, all of 
them equipped with the most approved appa- 
ratus for their particular kind of work, to shut 
them out entirely—to lie down in the tent and 
so to sleep while the whole army of puncturmy 
pests are humming outside. Some of the 
greatest pleasures to be had in camping and 
cruising are in overcoming the small though 
very persistent pests which otherwise would 
mar an enjoyable time amid surroundings only 
to be found where the pests exist. Any one 
can rought it, but like our revered “Nessmuk,” 
we prefer to smooth it. 

Amid the croaking of frogs and the din of 
crickets and the occasional splash of a muskrat 
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Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
canoes, rowing and sailing boats and hunting craft. By 
W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged edition, 
264 pages. Numerous illustrations and fifty plates in 
envelope. Price, $2.00, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen, 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth. 


Price, $1.50. 


This compilation comprises six hundred odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for: the 
shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, 
the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the 
field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. 
“Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
—_ useful works of reference in the sportsman’s 
ibrary. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Illustrated, 244 pages. 





CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest anp Srream is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between Amer- 
ican sportsmen. The editors invite communications on 
the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anonymous 
communications will not be regarded. The editors are 
not responsible for the views a correspondents. 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. 
single copies, $3 per year; $1.50 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- 
order or draft, — to the Forest and Stream Publish- 
ing Company. ‘he paper may be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 
Britain. Canadian subscriptions, $4.00 a year, $2.00 for six 
months. 

Foreign Subscriptions and Sales Agents—London: 
Davies & Co., 1 Finch Lane; Sampson, Low & Co. 
Paris: Brentano’s. Foreign terms: $4.50 per year; $2.25 
for six months, 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


Inside pages, 16 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line, 
fourteen lines to one inch. Advertisements should 
be received by Saturday previous to issue in which 
they are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must 
invariably be accompanied by the money, or they will 
not be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per 
a advertisements of an approved character in- 
serted, 


1 Terms: For 
or six months. Rates 


Display Classified Advertising. 


Hotels, Summer ‘and Winter Resorts, Instruction, 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time 
Tables: Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 
and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 13 cents. 
Three months and over, 10 cents per line. 


Solid Classified Advertising. 


For Sale. Kennel. Property For Sale. Real Estate 
For Sale or To Let. Wants and Exchanges. Per agate 
line, 10 cents. Absolutely no en No advertisement 
of less than three lines accepted. Cash must in every 
case accompany order. 
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127 Franklin St., New York. 










a en a mR 5 gana 








1026 







as it plays in the stream, the comfort of our 
little tent induces sleep. 

A flock of crows voicing their noisy yells 
tells us that a new day is well advanced. With 
many miles of paddling ahead of us, we lose 
little time in cooking breakfast and in pack- 
ing our outfits, and in a little while are under- 
way. A small outfit it desirable because of 
the numerous short carries over fallen trees, 
and it also facilitates matters in trying to skim 
over a rapid where the depth of water may be 
only six inches. 

From morning till evening we travel along. 
our eyes riveted upon the ever-changing 
scenery. The general character of the country 
being the same, the detail along the water’s 
edges is ever changing. From narrow and ob- 
structed places we glide into comparatively 

wide open expanses, where the shadows of the 
trees are reflected in the water with mirror-like 
accuracy, and as one looks down upon the 
images of the clouds, there is needed but a 
small amount of imagination to feel as if float- 
ing in air. 


One of the greatest pleasures to be found on 
these inland streams comes in not knowing 
what is ahead. At one place we drifted along 
past an old barn almost concealed from view 
by the silk-like branches of weeping willow 
trees. Resting on our paddles and falling into 
our old habit of disregarding approaching signs 
of trouble, it is only when, within fifteen feet 
of a dam, the river makes a right-angle turn 
and carries us into a rapid with such speed that 
for a brief space it looks as though we will do 
some wading. Compared with the delightful 
inactivity of a few minutes before, the sudden 
changes to vigorous action serve as another 
illustration of the distracting influence to be 
found among interesting and beautiful sur- 
roundings. We pass on through strange 
avenues of oak and maple, their branches 
stretching far out over the water, the pinxter 
flowers or purple azalias dotting the landscape 
with their delicate blossoms. Over in a pro- 
tected curve of the river, a sort of lead away 
from the main stream, amid the tall grass a 
large dragon fly suspends itself seemingly 
wrotionless in air, by quick vibrations of its 
delicate wings, then darts, returning to its 
former station with a swiftness only equaled 
by its departure. One’s eyes must be quick 
to follow the zigzag flight of the king of insects 
as it darts here, there and everywhere, picks 
a meal of mosquitoes and small insects of the 
air, which it consumes in abundance. It is sup- 
posed to be a natural enemy of the mosquito, 
but according to the authorities, it does not 
propagate in sufficient numbers to be a real 
factor in holding down to an appreciable extent 
the numbers of our puncturing pests. 

At noon we stop for an hour or two in a 
small opening beside an island and under the 
shade of the large oaks enjoy a pleasant rest. 
Had the river’s course been straight, we would 
have covered ten miles; as it is, we may have 
traveled fifteen or twenty thus far. We used 
canvas-covered canoes, two men to a canoe. 
This is a very good way to travel on these 
waters, but when we think of the numerous 
carries, short though they be, it seems that the 
small ten-foot canoe such as “Nesmuk” used 
—one man, double blade—would be _ ideal. 
Many of the turns in the river hardly allow 
the sixteen-foot canoe to pass because of its 
length, and in such places as rapids or in steal- 
ing under overhanging limbs a small canoe is 
more responsive to the blades. 

To travel very light, one must use his skill 
in obtaining comforts from the woods. In 
these days the canoeist finds that in many 
places where he travels he is on private prop- 
erty or on State park land, where the law is 
very plain regarding the cutting of trees, etc. 
The comforts of a log fire of hemlock or chest- 
nut in front of a leanto and the bed of balsam 
boughs are some of the joys of woods life 
which it is necessary to do without in many 
places; hence, in order to be comfortable, the 
canoeist must carry a more complicated outfit. 

For these short trips small alcohol stoves 
are very serviceable and enable one to camp 
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on the most exclusive property without leav- 
ing any trace of his presence. By carrying two 
pneumatic life preservers, an excellent air bed 
is obtained with the advantage over the regular 
pneumatic bed, that they may be utilized as seat 
cushions, while paddling. The modern canoe- 
ist’s outfit must be composed of those articles 
which conduce to the same comforts which in 
the past were found in the woods and which 
greatly enhanced traveling light. 

One of the features of our oufit on this trip 
was its lightness. In our desire to reduce the 
weight, we carried only such food as we thought 
we would need. We intended to cover a cer- 
tain distance in a certain time. At times some- 
thing might go wrong which would necessitate 
camping another day along the river miles 
from the nearest town. If such a condition had 
presented itself, I doubt whether in the entire 
outfit there would have been enough food to 
produce one meal. Is there anything more 
ridiculous than cruising in this manner? One 
of the foremost lessons to be derived from 
cruising is to always be prepared. This must be 
borne in mind when we reduce our outfit, as a 
certain amount of stock food, such as rice, 
beans, some cake chocolate, erbswurst, or beef 
extract would go a long way in an emergency, 
and none of the above articles is canned goods, 
which are undesirable because of their bulk, as 
well as because of the preservatives used. 

Faint recollections of the manner in which 
food disappeared in a certain restaurant after 
we finished our trip induces me to believe that 
more attention can be given to the develop- 
ment of special outfits designed for these short 
two-day trips, where the question of food and 
shelter will receive the amount of attention they 
deserve. There is something foreign to the 
proverbial preparedness of the canoeist in let- 
ting a restaurant become so important a 
feature, and I predict that on our next trip 
oe ie have a more wholesome idea of going 
ight. 

But while outfits are very important, we 
never forget that the real joy of our sport con- 
sists in coming in contact with nature as it 
exists, untrammeled by man; where trees grow, 
ripen to old age, die and crumble, still adding 
beauty to the surroundings; where all but that 
which is, in its prime is removed by man, there 
is a lack of those things which charm. If it 
is by contrast that the real beauty of color is 
brought out, then real beauty among trees is 
to be found where there is that happy as- 
semblage of variegated development, some trees 
in their prime, some stunted and others dying 
off, presenting contrasts which tend to enhance 
the beauty of the whole; but where each tree 
stands out individually, all other growth being 
discouraged and rooted out, instead of getting 
the charm which is desired, there is something 
decidedly lacking. It is as a song with all parts 
in the same key. 

We leave these small streams reluctantly, 
treasuring the many pleasant scenes which have 
transpired during the day, and nursing the firm 
conviction that we will be afloat again in the 
late fall, when the river will have another tale 
to tell. THEODORE J. Cornu. 





Larchmont Y. Cc. 


THE annual meeting of the Larchmont Y. C. 
was held at Delmonico on Wednesday, Dec. 15. 
The usual reports were read to the members, 
and- plans were laid before them to increase 
the income of the club. One suggestion was to 
increase the membership to 1,000 instead of 
600, and in order to get more members to sus- 
pend the initiation fee for a time. It was 
argued that with 400 more members the annual 
income would be increased by $30,000 and the 
dues remain as they are at present.. In support 
of this plan, it was also argued that with so 
many more members the income of the club 
would be materially increased sefause more 
money would be spent in the club house. It 
was finally decided to increase the- annual dues 
to $100 and keep the limit of membership as it 
is now. 

The prizes won by the yachts that took part 





[Dec. 25, 1909. 





in the regattas of the club were on exhibition 
during the evening. The election of officers 
resulted as follows: 


Commodore, Leonard Richards, steamer 
Carola IV.; Vice- Commodore, H. L. Maxwell, 
sloop Avenger; Rear-Commodore, R. | 
Schaefer, sloop Edmee; Secretary, Peenk 
Hardy; Treasurer, William Murray; Trustees— 
Wilson Marshall, William Knabe. 


Gravesend Bay Championships. 


Tue Yacht Racing Association of Gravesend 
Bay, at its meeting last week, announced the 
winners of the championships in last season’s 
competitions. Twelve championship races are 
sailed in a season, and to qualify a yacht must 
start in at least eight. Points are credited ac- 
cording to the usual system, and percentages 
are figured on the highest possible number of 
points a yacht could score had she won every 
race in which she started. 

In Class S there was a tie. Gunda and M. 
and F. each scored 22 points and 73 per ceni. 
There is no rule to govern such a case. These 
two yachts sailed off the tie, but without the 
consent of the association, and so it was de- 
cided to give each a trophy. 

The records in each class follow: 

Class P—Two qualified: Peri, 13 points, &1 
per cent.; Vorant, 10 points, 62 per cent. 

Class Q— Soya, the winner, being the only 
yacht to qualify. 

Class S—Three qualified: Gunda, 
22 points, 73 per cent.; M. and F., 
points, 73 per cent.; Pester, 
cent. 

Handicap Class (first division)—Two quali- 
fied: Miana, 19 points, 95 per cent.; Careless, 

7 points, 41 per cent. 

Handicap Class (second | division)—Mischief 
only yacht to qualify. 

Class X (knockabouts)—,Six-qualified: Mouse, 
51 points, 75 per cent.; Mérry Widow, 38 points, 
70 per cent.; Chico, 42 points, 65 per cent.; 
Slow Poke, 35 points, 64 per cent.; Bobs, 30 
points, 55 per cent.; Queen, 26 points, 40 per 
cent. 

Class Y (sailing dinghies)—Five qualified: 
Little Devil, 10 starts, 38 points, 76 per cent.; 
Skeets, 12 starts, 40 points, 67 per cent.; Bull- 
finch, 12 starts, 38 points, 63 per cent.; Osiris, 
28 points, 62 per cent.; Meteor, 25 points, 55 
per cent. 


10 starts, 
10 starts, 22 
14 points, 58 per 


Conference of Catboat Men. 


THE conference of yachtsmen interested in 
catboats and catboat racing will be held at 
Providence on Jan. 15. The delegates will meet 
at either the Rhode Island or Edgewood Y. C. 
houses. T. R. Goodwin is to preside at the 
conference, and there will be two delegates 
present from each of the following associations: 
Narragansett Bay, Massachusetts Bay, Barne- 
gat Bay, Buzzard’s Bay and Great South Bay. 

The purpose of the conference is to adopt 
rules to’ govern future races for the challenge 
cup won last season on Barnegat Bay by ae 
These rules are to cover fully all the details of 
the races including the eliminating races, the 
measurements of the contestants and time 
allowance. It is likely that there will be some 
difficulty in getting the delegates of these as- 
sociations to agree on the measurement rules 
because on each bay the conditions are so dii- 
ferent that there will be trouble in framing a 
rule that will suit all. 

There is already talk of next summer’s races 
for the cup and possible contestants. If the 
rules are framed to suit all, there is no doubt 
that the Great South Bay Association will send 
boats to Narragansett Bay to compete for the 
trophy and on the Great South Bay there are 
some very fast catboats. They are shoal dra‘t 
and have to be, because there is not much 
depth to the water of that bay. 

Gil Brown, who sailed Bother last summer, 
wants to sell that boat and build another, and 
it is probable that Harvey Flint and some 
cther Narragansett men will have new boats. 
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Add to the 5 Blue Ribbon Handicaps of 1909 the Annual big amateur shoot of the New York 
Athletic Club. As usual it was a winner from start to finish. As usual the amateur chose 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


UMC Steel Lined Shells, annexing 5 of the 6 trophies. 





GEO. S. McCARTY 
2-Time Winner of Championship 


Amateur Average of the Tournament 

Ist 1 Chas. Newcomb, score 187-200 
Fred. A. Hodgman, score 187-200 

Both used U MC Steel Lined Shells 





Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 


send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Dec. 30.—Kennett Square, Pa.—Kennett G. C. H. R. 
French, Sec’y. 
Dec. 31. “one Ky.—Northern Kentucky G. C, 


1910. 


Jan. 1.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. merchandise handi- 
cap. L. sd Schortemeier, Sec’y. 

Jan. 1.—Dayton, Ky.—Northern Eatady G. C. tri-state 
trophy; live birds. 

an. 5.—Columbus (O.) G. C. Lon Richer, o See'y, 

an. 11.—Bergen Beach (L. ~~ & S. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

Jan. 24-29.—Houston, Tex.—Sunny South Handicap. Alf. 
Gardiner, Mgr. 

Feb. 8.—Bergen Beach (L, I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y 


Feb. Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, 
Sec 

March. 5 —Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y 

April 12. Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

May 10.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y 

June 14. ~teeain Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 


meier, Sec’y. 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


Dec. 27.—Waco, Tex. ee | G. C. i A. Lemke, Sec’y. 
Dec. 98.99,--Sullivan (111.) & C. Bert Fultz, Sec’y. 
Dec, 29-31.—Bryan (Tex.) G.C. J. Allen Myers, Sec’ 
Dec. 30-31.—Artisia (N. M.) G. C: Mark A. Corbin, ec’ y: 
Dec. 31.—Wellington, Mass.—Palefaces G. C. Horace C. 
Kirkwood, Sec’y. 





May 14.—Bethe . 
May Caco (Pa.) R. and G. C. 
May 31-June 3.—Cleveland, O. SS State tournament, H 


June 7-9.—Syracuse, N. 


AMATEUR CHAMPIONSHIP OF 


AMERICA 


1st. Geo. S. McCarty, score 98 
2nd. Fred. A. Hodgman, score 95 
3rd. Andrew Lindley, score 93—24 out of 25 


All used UMC Steel Lined Shells and Mr. 
Lindley used a Remington gun. 


PRELIMINARY AMATEUR CHAM- 
PIONSHIP OF AMERICA 


1st. Chas. Newcomb, score 96 
2nd. A. L. Ivins, score 94 


Both used UMC Steel Lined Shells and Mr.. 
Ivins a Remington Pump Gun. 


This is a fitting finish, for the greatest rec ord ever made by any one make of 
shell in one year is the record made in 1909 by 


STEEL LINED SHELLS 


Dec. 31, 1909-Jan. 1, 1910.—Belleville (Ontario) G. C. 
H. Howey, Sec’y. York 
Dec. 31-Jan. 1—Catasaqua, Pa.—Bryden G. C. G. E. 


Brown, Pres. 


1910, Tuesday, | 


an. 17-21.—Hamilton (Ont.) G.C. H.A. Horning, Sec’y. 5 
an. 19-22.—Pinehurst Country Club. Leonard Tufts, Pres. and June 14. 
eb. 1—Delaware Water Gap (Pa.) G. C. Jos. 


Graves, Capt. 


Marsh 8-9.— + ie icesiens aie, Pa.—Keystone Shoot- 


g League. F. M. Eames, 


Goods el tte C. Geo. "1 Mordecai, Pres. 
(Conn.) G c &: Bailey, Sec’y. 
ac’ 


under the auspices of the Cleveland G. C 
Wallace, Mer. 


June 2-4.——Atlantic ity, N. J.—New Jersey State tour- 


nament. A. H. areppard, Sec’ 


Ben Cochran, Sec’ y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Hudson Gun Club, of Jersey City, will begin 1910 
with a shoot on Jan. 2. 


ew 
The Atlantic City, N. J., Gun Club will hold a_ at 1 o’clock. 
Christmas shoot commencing at 2:30 in the afternoon. 
For particulars, address Secretary A. H. Sheppard. North 
Z of 


In the week ending Dec. 18, two tournaments were 


registered with the Interstate Association, namely, Key- 
stone Shooting League, Holmesburg Junction, Pa., F. M. 
_ Eames, Secretary, March 8 and 9, and the Bethel, Conn., proved form, and contains many practical items of con- 
Gun Club, May 14, C. K. Bailey, Secretary. 








Secretary L. H. 


er Hook, Pa., 
Manat 16-17. Baltimore, Md.— Alford Sporting pay. 


y- 
New York State Sportsmen’s won the 
Association bourngenent, <n. G. Blandford, Sec’y. hasset 
June 8-9.—Sullivan (Ill.) G 


Sept. 28-29.—Sullivan (IIl.) S c. Ben Cochran, Sec’y. Dec. 


The Passaic County Gun Club, 
hold a shoot on Christmas Day. 


Every 


of 


stant 








CHAS. NEWCOMB 
Winner of Preliminary 
Championship 


Professional Average of the Tournament 
2nd. Geo. L. Lyon, score 188-200 
UMC Steel Lined Shells and a 


Remington Pump Gun 


The principal contest at live birds, held by the Marcus 
Gun Club, will start at 1 o’clock, Christmas 
A number of 
There will be 
hes, Sec’y. several events which will occupy the whole day. 
. Tompkins is Chairman of the Shooting Committee. 


A large attendance is exgected. 
entries were received several days ago. 


z 


The Hillside Rod and Gun Club, of Flushing, L. 
first of the series of matches with the Man- 

Bay Yacht Club, of Port Washington, 
18, on the Hillside grounds, 
165 out of a possible 250. 


one is welcome to attend. 
Caldwell Gun Club, Dec. 18, 
the Passaic County Gun Club was defeated by a total 
299 to 287; out of a possible 400. 


R 


“Smokeless Shots” for December comes out in im- 


value to sportsmen. In it, special attention is 











Schortemeier, 201 Pearl street, 
, announces that the series of the Bergen Beach 
Gun Club shoots for 1910 are as follows as to dates: 
; Tuesday, Feb. 8, and Tuesday, March 
Special contests will be held on April 12, } 


by a score of 196 to 
The second contest will be 
held about the middle of January, on the grounds of the 
Manhasset Bay Yacht Club. 


Paterson, N, 
Shooting will begin 
The grounds are at the Clifton race track. 
In the match with 
the eight-man team 








Oe a a ere eR ar 9 meme ae 
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called to the April issue, which will be devoted to trap- 
shooting interests, covering a wide field of information 
for the novice, the veteran, the gun club secretary, the 
running of a tournament, etc. Address Kirkwood Bros., 
Boston, for a copy. 

Z 


The Smith Gun Club, of Newark, N. J., will hold an 
all-day shoot on Christmas Day. Sweepstakes will afford 
competition in the forenoon, while the afternoon there 
will be merchandise prizes for members only. Last 
Saturday about 2000 targets were thrown. Mr. William 
Trowbridge made high average for the day with 125 out 
of 150. There was a good attendance of shooters. 


z 


The Christmas Day shoot of the Meadow Springs Gun 
Club, of Philadelphia, has been postponed to Jan. 1, on 
which day turkeys will be offered as prizes. On Dec. 18, 
the weekly trophy event was won by Laws, after shooting 
off a tie on 25 with Coyle, Murdock, Henry and Sloan. 
After the first shoot-off at 10 targets, Laws and Sloan re- 
mained on a straight score. In the second shoot-off 
Laws won by 10 to 9. 


The performance of Mr. Fred Hodgman, at the weekly 
shoot of the New York Athletic Club, at Travers Island, 
Dec. 18, was of the same high class which has marked 
his efforts at the traps in recent weeks. Shooting from 
scratch, he scored a leg on the Haslin cup, the Westley- 
Richards gun, the Hall cup and the De Wolfe cup. 
Mr. G. W. Kuchler scored a leg on the December cup 
with a total of 24. The competition was close and keen. 


At the shoot of the Crescent Athletic Club, at Bay 
Ridge, L. I., Dec. 18, the competition was close, that of 
the State trophy event being specially prominent, in- 
asmuch as four of the sixten contestants tied on 25, a 
full score. The four were Messrs. J. P. Fairchild, S. 
Stearns, L. C. Hopkins and Dr. J. J. Keyes. In the 
shoot-off Dr. Keyes and Mr. Hopkins again tied on 21. 
On account of bad light, the further shoot-off was post- 
poned to Saturday of this week. Mr. W. W. Marshall 
scored a leg on the December cup, which in the totals 
of the three shoots brought him into a tie on 63 out of 
7% with Mr. W. C. Damron. The team contest went to 
Dr. Keyes and Mr. H. W. Woodcock. Messrs. F. B. 
Stephenson and F. W. Moffett tied on 14 in the scratch 
event at 15 targets, Stephenson winning in the shoot-off. 
Capt. H. W. Dreyer, of the Bergen Beach Gun Club 
was a visitor and presented two trophies, for first and 
second respectively, to be competed for in a 50-target 
event. The winners of it were Messrs. Woodcock and 
Damron, the former scoring first on 44. 

BERNARD WATERS. 





Crescent Athletic Club. 


Brooxtyn, L. I., Dec. 18—W. W. Marshall defeated 
nine contestants for the December cup and thereb 
scored a leg on that trophy. F. B. Stephenson and F. 
W. Moffett tied on 14 in the scratch shoot, the former 
winning in the shoot-off, 11 to 10. 

Capt. H. W. Dreyer, of the Bergen Beach Gun Club, 
was a visitor, and presented two trophies, to be con- 
tested for in an event at 50 targets, one for first, the 
other for second. First was won by H. W. Woodcock 
with 44, W. C. Damron wena second with one less, 43. 

Four tied for the Stake trophy, Dr. J. J. Keyes, J. P. 
Fairchild, S. Stearns and L. C. Hopkins. In the team 
race, Dr. J. J. Keyes and H. W. Woodcock were high 
with 41. Scores: 


Trophy shoot, 15 targets: 
2 Hp. T’l 





Hp. T’l 
M Stiner .......c008 . 2 Bs RODRIG. vccnatene 0 10 
F B Stephenson.... 0 11 H W oodcock... 2 9 
W W Marshall..... 3 11 J H Vanderveer.... 1 9 
H W ODreyer....... 1 10 
Shoot-off, 15 targets: - 
M Stiner .....--++0- 113 > #W W Marshall..... 3 8 
F B Stephenson.... 0 11 ; 
Trophy shoot, 15 targets: 
W W_Marshall..... 3 15 H W Dreyer....... 1 10 
F B Stephenson.... 0 14 H W Woodcock.... 2 10 
SE scashienhes 0 12 A E Hendrickson... 1 10 
J H Vanderveer.... 1 11 F W Moffett....... 0 10 
G Brower «..ccccose el BEE BO, oeccccove 0 9 
Oe SPOR tenia sess 3 11 J P Fairchild,...... 0 9 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets: 
H W Woodcock.... 3 25 AS eer 6 19 
F W_ Moffett....... 0 23 ee ee ee 0 17 
J P_ Fairchild....... 12 IR as creccnnse 2 16 
A E Hendrickson. 2 21 W W Marshall..... 6 15 
F B Stephenson.... 1 20 H W ODreyer....... 2 14 
Pe SOE cancusdess 2 19 J H Vanderveer..... 2 1 
GS Brower ...2..0).- 2 19 
December cup, 25 targets: 
W W Marshall..... 6 23 F S Hyatt.... 6 20 
eS eeeraaeay 2 22 T P Fairchild. 1 19 
F B Stephenson.... 1 21 G Brower .... 2 18 
T HH Vanderveer.... 2 20 ed 4 Keyes. oo» Ove 
W C Damron...... 3 20 H Woodcock.... 2 16 


FOREST AND STREAM. 









Team race, 25 targets: 





Dr iJ Keyes... 6 20 
H_W_ Woodcock 2 2i—41 
J P Fairchild.... 1 21 

G Brower ...... 

Scratch shoot, 15 targets: 
F B Stephenson....... 4 
F W Moffett........00. 

A E Hendrickson . 

H W Dreyer...... coe 

H W_Woodcock....... 

J P Fairchild........0- 
ees . 

Ee ee en 

Shoot-off, 15 targets: 

F B Stephenson ....... 

Stake trophy, 25 targets: 
J P Fairchild....... 1 2 
Tot WER: a acostcbens 25 
7) NS. cnsccesnen 25 
L C Hopkins....... 7 2 
H W Woodcock.... 2 23 

H Vanderveer.... 2 23 

B Stephenson.... 1 22 
W C Damron ...... 3 22 

Shoot-off, 25 targets: 
TP OD _chessesien 6 21 
L C Hopkins ..... 7 21 

Dreyer shoot, 50 targets: 
Woodcock ....... 23 21—44 
a ee 23 20—43 
eee: 21 21—42 
ED eseccsccnve 20 21—41 
ee ee 23 14—37 
Stephenson ...... 16 20—36 





bd C Damron... 3 17 


Hendrickson. 2 16—33 


10 

9 

9 

9 

7 

6 

5 

6 

10 

F 22 
G 2 21 
A E Hendrickson.. 2 21 
F W_sMoffett....... 0 2 
a. SEE cecccenses 2 18 
Capt Dreyer ....... 2 16 
W W Marshall..... 6 16 
P Fairchild...... 1 20 
DEUS cc acaboien 2 16 
Fairchild ....... 12 2—32 
POT accvescesse 17 19—36 
Hopkins ......... 19 7—26 
Hendrickson .... 18 24—42 
EE catcannenas 20 16—36 


New York Athletic Club. 
Travers Isctanp, N. Y., Dec. 18.—The leg on the De- 


cember o-~ went to G. W. 
° 


with one a 


Kuchler, who scored 24 


wance. For the Haslin cup there were fif- 


teen entries, and of these, Fred Ho 7, shooting 


from scratch, was high with 23. 


He tied with Kuchler 


in the Westley-Richards gun handicap, each scoring 23 
from scratch, Hodgman winning in the shoot-off, to 

. He was successful also for the Hall cup, defeating 
O. C. Grinnell and J. V. A. Cattus in the shoot-off, after 
a tie on 23, by scoring 23 again to 20 by his opponents. 
In the shoot-off for the possession of the cup between 
Hodgman and Schauffler, there was a tie on 23. The 
De Wolfe cup, 10 pair and 5 singles, was won by 
Hodgman with a total of 19. Scores: 


December cup, bentionp, 25 targets: 











P. H’p. T’l 
G W Kuchler...... 1 24 Ly A Cltes...005 5 21 
J. Morrison ........ 1 22 R Robinson...... 4 20 
O C Grinnell, Jr.. 0 22 H Thielman...... 0 20 
F Hodgman ....... 0 21 9 isasssvchs 5 18 
T Lenane, Jr...... 3 21 Dr De BER csene 1 18 
G SRS. saccse 2 21 SINE scsscces 14 
F Schauffler,... 0 21 SEE: ncksesseese 012 
Haslin cup, mene 25 targets: 
F Hodgman ....... 23 T Lenane, Jr....... 3 18 
O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 P Robinson...... 4 18 
G i Cosbett.....000 e3un TV Dh SB vccccs ae 
F Schauffler - 3 C L Edey ... 5 17 
1 Morrison ... o.e O Wagner . 5 17 
Thielman. 0 20 E Huggins ee 
G W_Kuchler.. 0 20 SS RAPES. scncrersees 0 165 
Dr De Wolfe....... 1 19 
Westley-Richards gun handicap, 25 targets: 
F Hodgman ...... - 08 Vv RRR. noes 5 20 
G W Kuchler ...... 0 23 SS 5 20 
7 Tenens, Fe. ccccce 3 22 Dr De Wolfe....... 1 19 
H op so Oe eee 19 
Oo ee re - & 22 0 PEE. ccesseces 1 18 
F H Schauffler.... 0 21 & Faery spebeaneese 5 16 
O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 21 iP. .9 ee nesacness 2 14 
P R Robinson..... 4 21 
Shoot-off: : 
F Hodgman ....... 0 2 #$=;GW Kuchler....... 0 20 
Hall cup, handicap, 25 targets: 
F Hodgman ....... 23 Dr De Wolfe....... 1 18 
O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 23 Te FEMS ccccecce 5 18 
> Pe eee 5 23 2 BE, FP sse sees 3 17 
H Schauffler.... 0 22 d Morrison ....... 2 
P R_ Robinson..... 4 21 COED . scassnconse 0 17 
cP SED ‘snsccanes 5 21 ys arc sonebice ‘6 15 
G W Kuchler 20 ce -D Reba cesesss 2 2 
H J Thielman 19 
Shoot-off : 
F Hodgman ....... 0 23 J V A Cattus..... 5 20 
O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 20 


Shoot-off for possession of cup, F. H. Schauffler, 


holder; F. Hodgman, challenger: 


F H Schauffier.... 0 23 F Hodgman ....... 0 2 

De Wolfe cup, handicap, 10 double and 5 single ~— 
F Hodgman ....... 0 19 F H Schauffler..... 15 
O C Grinnell, Jr 0 18 T Lemans, Jr...0.. 3 14 
Dr De Wolfe....... , Ce ate ee 2 
ih, ae 


Watertown Gun Club. 
Watertown, Mass., Dec. 11.—The club began its winter 


season to-day. 


here were fourteen contestants. The 


totais show a tie between Willard and porden in the 


totals of the day’s programme. Totals fo 


NE sepsiesnisevena 91 
ae = 
EP nopecidovonesoseok 
I. stevssuswsoesed 90 
EL snaecesessuteusans 88 
ER. Scopshoweeseteates 85 
SEE snvnbiwiavesvenies 83 


low. 
Massure ....... 4 eeepes 82 
SE. acnncsseconenvodece 81 
ME césheseteeauewen 79 
Foster ....ccccccsccccce 76 
EE Accnpeensiennbous 74 
GL :ebcbevenseeesecae 
SD. neccebnccacsce 70 
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S. S. White Gun Club. 


Hotmessurc Junction, Pa., Dec, 18.—The en | 
shoot of the S.°S. Whites had a good attendance, an 
the scores were good, although the weather conditions 
were somewhat unfavorable. ratt broke 25 straight in 
the club shoot and won the silver spoon. Newcomb 
from_scratch was high man in actual breaks with 93 in 
the Du Pont contest, a 100-target event, but Pratt and 
Firth tied on 100 by the aid of allowance targets. In the 
challenge shoot, Newcomb was high with 23 in Class A 
while Robinson was high in Class B with 22. Class C 
eee 6 by Firth with 20, and Kendall led with 17 in 
ass D. 


Club shoot: 








Fontaine 2a: SO 5 cccceashaks ~s* & 
Kendall 7 23 W Matthews 2 21 
Pratt 8 25. Newcomb 0 21 
Firth 5 2 Griffith 1 21 
Harper 3 25 Patrick 2 20 
Robinson 4 23 CS an ena 0 19 
rge . 3 23 V H 2 17 
Cantrell - O 22 idebotham 2 21 
SEE: aesvenssaubesas 9 2 
Challenge shoot, classes A, B, C and D: 
, Class A. 
UE ccikivisesssneser SN. eeu cc cu Dh aan 21 
DORON occcssvsesuse ae RRR 21 
SE ». ka vasddsuncusans 22, SEE. sbeacevcesecves 20 
Class B. 
W H Matthews....... 20 Sidebotham ........... 15 
EL sawhussastvaxcease 17 
p Class C. 
Newkirk ........000. ws NOM) sctucuisicnss’ 19 
REOOUNE evansesesesnensas 19 ND civ etunedenehs 13 
. Class D. 
SE a consbabebousees 17 DD: ssnchdiniteenncths 11 
Challenge shoot, classes A, B and C: 
3 Class A. 
SS en as OS er 21 
W H Matthews. --» 18 F W Matthews... -- 20 
UU ‘Socccsens 17 NET Ansessccncnsactas 20 
Newcomb ......... - 8B j 
. Class B. 
FOMtsine’ ..000.000000000 18 ER sanninesapnene 22 
George ..ccccccccccccce 18 SE scdccanssepenneser 20 
eRe 16 RR eee 20 
Du Pont trophy: 
Class C. 
£ cp. Total, 
RUD. cucceisesiondeshonionswhpensabe me A os os 55 
DNR Sccwateuasbenshatesasenes 10 21131818 80 
ME sicnswentesseuasonesnvest | 63 
DEE; cctubcthGusetuninnenabebhese 12 26232021 101 
er ON nw is cs pexnbenbes -& TS 20 18 22 81 
ee BENG: Soweveseconccsed lis: 19 21 20 21 92 
IS + c.5cckdblnodocnscubsioes 8 1919 2219 87 
EEE. Kawaunsegessecssesesnece 13 1819 16 20 86 

MD Shesecsephbeenevessssesens 23 «620 19 18 19 90 
DEEN  wevesncnccrscesesencesesecss 29 20172019 10 
DL, cuiNcsccvipecanDecesensnen 12 20 21 2118 92 
EABTPEE  occccccvccscccesocccccccce 12 9.20 21 21 18 92 
ee Rear S Wee as o- 35 
ET (cbpinabbenabeabocvosoussens 21 25 20 22 88 
DEED <cnsngseneeceesevenscnrs 21 25 23 24 93 
SE Sovewssensnebvasederouaes 10 22201918 89 

DE ‘nebsaicvhdeenieaeennereere® 8 192217 20 86 

Other scores: 

DE Séekpopenvaswisanvosssesbaonse 20 15 22 17 74 
a paseueeweeuaie 14 16 22 14 66 
MEN eden cncccubnssseetasess%eseses 16 12 «17 «*(217 61 
Dn <culsliseabeksesnessasranshne 20 22 21 22 85 
Oe eee Sbencunneerhovbsionss 24 22 23 94 
DDS cre ccinbcuceinehbvasvaxseenne 20 17 24 18 79 
a 19 23 21 22 85 
DPD covasebacssupauassodpeonens ll 16 14 15 56 
DE condhetsebeconstenesesdantaek 16 14 18 16 64 
BREE: cracceoncderesdansgecseauionocs 19 13 19 21 72 


Meadow Springs Gun Club. 


PuiLapEtpHia, Dec. 18.—Five tied on 25 in the club 
shoot, 25 targets, sandicep, allowance added. They were 
Coyle, Sloan, Murdock, mry and Laws, In the shoot- 
off Laws won by a score of 10 to 9, 

In the 50-target events shot, in two strings of 10 and 
two of 15 targets, Sloan won with a total of 47. A big 
turkey shoot will be held by the club on Jan. 1. 

Club shoot, 25 targets, handicaps added to the scores: 





H’p. T’l 

eee ccccctencsosens 5 22 ee 
BlOAR . ve 3 25 Hogan ° 
Murdock 5 25 Turner 
Henry 4 25 Menamine 
Laws . 8 25 Camblos .. 
Soley 6 22 Pierce .... 
Emerson 0 20 W A Sloan 

ackson . 4 19 Kollock ..... 

erbert . - 10 24 

Fifty target event: 

argets: 10 15 10 15 Total 
i in cada sensevisketeesens 8 12 8 13 
DSUs pkcteckedsksatteeebbanckene 7 10 10 12 40 
ED ee trina DC oces cheenaeke ee 15 
DE Tso ban eedsGiehucensabderts ses 8 5 10 14 37 
IN ss tuconsbunsayeencesd ae bees 8 14 22 
—— abonkssnbks se0sensenudanenves a 15 
MEE shesseseesucbicavereoerboeoe 7, 2 8.3 29 
PEEL.  pébabevkdiioewneheseesensend er 2 8 10 
DE cio cotuasstupesansveestaneees< 8 13 9 30 
MENS Noabeybesecss vaskdssdovebeunes Se 9 
TEE. ccoveccoccodsecseocscoceseoess 6 il 17 
DERMOTMIMS cocccoecccccvceccvescecce 7 13 20 
DC <cnicokesnnesckastvaseceeee 7 12 19 
SIL | wicusnanss avkbuaet ened eeos« 2 10 











ee ee ee ae ee 
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The Loading of 20-Bore Guns. 


It is correct ballistically to load gun barrels of dif- 
ferent caliber with charges of powder and shot, or pro- 
jectiles of equal length, on condition of using the same 
description of powder in all the loads, Equal rates of 
pressure will then be set up in all the barrels, so that 
with equal lengths of barrel all the charges of shot or 
projectiles will have the same muzzle velocity. 

It is on this principle that a .450 express rifle of the 
old type is loaded with 4drs. of No. 6 black powder and 
a bullet of 270grs. weight, while the .500 gauge is loaded 
with 5Bdrs. of the same powder and a bullet weighing 
340grs., the two loads being proportionate to the cross 
sections of the respective barrels, and therefore of 
- length in cartridge cases of corresponding type. 

e result, as we know, is that with equal lengths of 
barrel both bullets will have substantially the same 
velocity. 

In a similar way, as the cross sections of the barrels 
of a 20 and a 12 bore gun are in the ratio of 5 to 7, it is 
correct to load a 20-bore gun with any length of barrel 
with a load of powder and shot which is five-sevenths of 
the amount which would be employed in a 12-bore with a 
corresponding length of barrel, the same description of 
powder being employed in both. ‘he articles which have 
appeared in the Field on the loading of small-bore shot- 
guns require to be studied by the light of this criterion 
of loading. Practically the only load worth using in a 
smali-bore shotgun is the full or service load, from 
which its proof charge is calculated, and these service 
loads are based on the principle just described—that is 
to say, they are in proportion to the cubic capacity of a 
barrel of ordinary length in the different calibers, as 
shown in the following table, the charges of shot in all 
cases being made equal to loz. for every 10 cubic inches 
of barrel capacity, and therefore in proportion to an 
estimated mean pressure in the barrel of about 2000lbs. 
to the square inch for the ordinary rate of muzzle 
velocitly, assuming it to be something like 1200ft. per 
second. On this the pressure of the proof charge repre- 
sents an advance of about 50 per cent. in all cases, so 
that it is just as safe and proper to use %oz, of shot 
in a 20-bore as 1%0z. in a 12-bore. One does not find 
this point brought out with anything like distinctness in 
the ordinary works on shooting, though the professed 
artillerist will find it familiar. 


Barrel. Cubic capacity r2 Service load. 
BP BBs cvccescces SO mm -096 sq. in.  2%4drs. x Yoz. 
So wneknaean 10.5 cu. in. -112sq.in. 2%drs.x loz. 
We casevaeves 12.6 sq. in. -134 sq. in. 314drs.x1%joz. 


A 20-bore gun of the useful type, or, for the matter of 
that, a 16, is consequently always a little pigeon gun in 
weight and solidity, and should be loaded proportion- 
ately with five-sevenths of the recognized load for a 
full weight pigeon gun, using the same description of 
powder. Whether the cartridge case should be 2%4in. 
or 2%in. long will depend on whether the powder is a 
condensed or a bulk nitro, and whether it is found, as a 
matter of fact, that the thickness of wadding found de- 
sirable for a 12-bore is also equally necessary for a 20. 
Strict ballistic propriety also requires that the turnover 
of the cartridge case should be such as to furnish a re- 
sistance in proportion to the smaller cross section of the 
barrel, which is rather an important point, as there 
seems to be no material difference in the thickness of 
the paper used in making the cases in all calibers below 
8bore. Under these circumstances, equal amounts of 
turnover are likely to lead to a disproportionate amount 
ef resistance, as the gauges get smaller, which is the 
gpposite of what is wanted.—J. B. Nias in Field (Lon- 

on). 


The Palefaces. 


Boston, Mass., Dec. 15.—Fourteen shooters attended 
one of the nicest afternoon shoots held on the Pale- 
face grounds to-day, and it is safe to say that if the club 
can give these kinds of matinees the attendance will be 
still fooner before the season goes very far. y 

The programme to-day consisted of 100 targets with a 
special prize for high gun with the added target handi- 
cap. This naturally brought forth all the enthusiasm 
imaginable, as the handicap now used gives every one 
a good chance, and the boys are certainly giving it a 
thorough trial. an 

The real find of the afternoon was Higginson, the 
Harvard crack, who annexed a 93, which with his 8- 
target handicap, made him to the full amount, and he led 
his nearest competitor, who turned out to be one of the 
scratch shooters. Next in line was Clarke, who started 
in fine, but could not quite keep it up, though his 87 
with 8 added was ordinarily good enough to win, but 
not when such phenomenal shooting was being done as 
was the case this afternoon. . 

After the regular programme some special races took 

lace in which a two-man team match was the leader. 
nis finally ended in a victory for Gleason and Kirkwood, 
with 45 out of the 50, with Frank and Hassam_ second, 
one target less, though they were made to step lively on 
the shoot-off to carry off the palm. 

Hassam and Bond shot a unique race on the pro- 

ramme, the former using a 16-gauge brush gun and the 
atter a 20-gauge duck gun. Bond now claims that the 
small-bore is the superior gun, and surely the score he 


secured was not half bad. Scores: 
Hep. Total. 

EOE, oc cccccceccecconss 14 15 16 14 15 19 8 101 
SEED, cviewacueciossooest 15 15 20 15 14 19 0 98 
ME,  bicdcapescocesoseecce 14 14 18 11 13 17 8 95 
EE se Ubendgavnbenccaee 14 12 19 12 13 20 + 94 
ee 12 1419 141117 Bs 91 
jones gbabecesoecoetcccocses 8 816 913 13 24 91 

i canheinnshecseerd aadsets 15 13 16 13 15 17 0 89 
Dickey ..... géeseecenessesse 10 12 14 12 13 19 8 88 
SE ake cn dxeksewaaheee 9 915 7 814 24 86 
SEL, SanyGlneNpekesasecestie 13 13 15 13 13 14 4 85 
Pierce ..... eae neinbannaane 791311 812 24 84 

MT Anpehequceteekoncetns one 9 811 91015 12 74 
EE cincananbochedpneessse> 7 8 6111011 20 73 
BE "acantnnccsdcedesence 81211 5 7 9 4 56 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


EARY REACH THE NORTH 


‘*Personally I always carry a Winchester rifle. 
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On my 


last expedition I had a Model 1892 .44 caliber Carbine 
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rie 6 the North Pole. 
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Winchester.cartridges, which I carried with me 
: After I left the ship I de- 


gpended wpon it to bring down the fresh meat that we 


needed. ' 





Since 1888, both in Nicaragua and in the Arctic 


regions, I have always used the Winchester Repeaters, 


Each of my Arctic expéditions, since 


with these arms. 










‘91, has been fitted 


The last expedition carried the «qg-4g 
Carbine, for use on deer, seals, hare and 


tire like, 


the .40-82 for use on musk-oxen, walrus and pa 


bears. 
musk-oxen with the least 
‘less ammunition a To 


In facing the *polar bears, 











ine®athering a herd” 
ure of time and pricé 


curing the greatest num#q 


of walrus. out 6fan infuriated herd in the least ti 
I desire nothing better than a Winchester Repeate 









—COMMANDER ROBERT E. PE 


Winchester Guns and Ammunition, 
the Red W Brand —are always 


EQUIPMENT OF MEN OF ACHIE EW 


Eagle Gun Club. 


_Manoa, Pa., Dec. 18.—In the 10-bird event, handicap 
rise, Clegg won first alone with a straight score, Hewett 
and Thomas tying on 9 for second place. Redman won 
the miss-and-out by killing the fourth bird, Paulson, 
Plegg and Worrell missing. Scores: 


The 10-bird event resulted as follows: 


Redman .....1101022210— 7 Clegg ........2222122222—10 
Thomas. .....2212222022— 9 DE. xewenee 1100021201— 6 
F Paulson ...0121101201— 7 Fleming .2022202220— 7 
Worrell ..... 22222%2222— 9 Knowles ..... 2221022001— 7 
Hewett ......0210*20122— 6 2 

Mr. Clegg won a large 25lb. turkey, being high man. 

Thomas and Worrell each got a turkey for killing 9 
birds each. 

Miss-and-out: 
Te I csicsxcts suas 2220 ED,  cnndctadeecuses 2220 
Thomas PE. necnseascceess 1112 
TOME, sasdcees ES dewenadémedhonenes 20 
Clegg ... GWE ceccccssccccecss 210 
Hoffer 





A match at 50 birds each was arranged between Sloan, 


























of Haddington, and McDowell, of De!aware county, for 
$50 a side, to be shot on Wednesday of this week; also 
a 10-bird event. 


Concordia (Kansas) Blue Ribbon Gun Club. 


Concorpia, Kans., Dec. 15.—Sewart was high man 
with 58 out of 60; Myers second with 56. Following are 
the scores made: 






Events: Shot 
Targets: at. Broke 
MED, saciacandaccisenadadensedewena 60 58 
Myers shinbacentedadutevdene 60 56 
DIL: capcedacdecddlanisecesaxees 60 55 
EEE, icv cccseisueseenciacse . 14 13 13 13 60 53 
IL, 65 vebseccenevcecs . 14 12 13 13 60 52 
PRIGS cccccse . 1113 12 12 60 48 
Caldwell .... 13 12 10 12 60 47 
BOC ccs ; 
Snyder ..... 
Mackie .... 
G Krohn 












































































































































Tournament at Catasauqua. 


A 48-PAGE programme has been issued for the opening 
registered shooting tournament of the Bryden Gun Club, 
of Catasauqua, Pa., to be held Dec. 31 and Jan, 1. The 
programme calls for 150 ee each day, with an en- 


trance of $13. One-half cent for each target thrown both 
days will be set aside as high average money and 
divided among the seven high amateur guns, 25, 20, 15, 
15, 10, 10 and 5 per cent. vents 9 and 10 on Friday, 
Dec. 31, constitute the merchandise events. These prizes 
amount to $67, ranging from $27 as first prize, down to 
50 cents. There is no extra entrance fee for these events 
for those who shoot the programme, and others may 
enter by paying the price of the_targets. 

The programme for Saturday, Jan. 1, is the same, ex- 
spins that it has no merchandise events. Entrance 


We are proud to say that we have a warm, comfort- 
able club house, have installed the McCrae traps, and 
use the white flier targets exclusively at this tourna- 
ment. Our grounds are perfectly level, with a clear 
background, the sky. This is the only place to make 
your ending and opening record for the year 1909 and 
1910. The Bryden Gun Club grounds are located at 
Sixth and Buttonwood streets in the Borough of North 
Catasauqua, Pa. It is three miles north of Allentown, 
Pa., 100 miles west of New York, and* sixty miles north 
of Philadelphia. It is easy of access by trolley from 
Allentown, Pa., one fare. Take Egypt or Siegfried car 
without change, on Hamilton street; get off at Third and 
Buttonwood streets. The grounds are three squares 
above. It has the advantage of three trunk lines, viz.: 
Lehigh Valley, Philadelphia & Reading, and Central R.R. 
of New Jersey. Luncheon will be served free to all 
participants. The courtesy of the club grounds is ex- 
tended to all lovers of trapshooting. Ladies are espe- 
cially invited to attend this shoot. A good majority of 
representatives and professionals will shoot this pro- 
gramme each day. The club extends a cordial invitation 
to all lovers of trapshooting to be present. Arrange- 
ments have been made to accommodate everybody. 

A_copy of the programme may be had by addressing 
G. E. own president, 1012 North Fifth street, Cata- 
sauqua, Pa. it will be under the management of A. K. 
Ludwig. Lloyd R. Lewis will have charge of the office, 
assisted by John McClister. Shells of all makes and 


popular brands, will be for sale on the grounds. The 
traps will be under the supervision of . L. Brown, 
Belleville, N. J. Don’t forget the date. 


, Come early. 
Good hotel accommodations. 


G. E. Brown, Pres. 


Bishopville Gun Club. 


BisHopvitie, Md., Dec. 21.—The Bishopville Gun Club 
will hold its annual shoot on Dec. 28. We surely will 
have a big shoot, and we extend an. invitation to avery 
one to attend and enjoy the many good things we will 
have for visitors. Everything is iree excepting the tar- 
gets, which are one cent. 

There will be two prizes in each 20-target event. Also 
there will be a prize for high and one for low averages 
of the day. 

No one barred, experts included. If we cannot beat 
them on the 28th we will beat them possibly at our next 
annual shoot. We ask no handicap, nor do we give any. 
All stand on the same footing, all eat the same hoe cake, 
smoke the same corn cob pipe, drink out of the same 
bottle if one is brought, and ask a lot of questions as 
to how you break them. I assure you, Mr, Editor, who- 
ever comes will know he is among friends, who will take 
the shooters home with them to dinner, and there will 
be no money asked or expected. 

There are great attractions to induce shooters to visit 
the eastern shore of Maryland, where the great straw- 
berries are raised in immense patches, faded now, yet 
which next May will yield some two or three carloads of 
the finest flavored fruit that grows anywhere. Some- 
times as many as forty-five carloads each day leave Sel- 
byville, Del., our nearest railroad station. Another 
reason for coming is to see the fine horses that the 
farmers own, We have some horses which can step in 
2.10. Every one has a stepper. We have a half-mile 
track, and such brushes as there will be next week are 
worth seeing, and no charges to see them. It is a kind 
of a free country. We don’t sell anything but straw- 
berries, lumber and fish, but are always featlon for new 
friends, and never throw down the old ones. Send down 
some of your New York shooters and let them take our 
measure if they think they can do so. We will be with 
them or near them at the finish, so near that they will 
have to attend to their knitting, as Jim Skelly used to 
say. C. W. Froyp, Sec’y. 


Hillside Rod and Gun Club. 


Frvusninc, N. Y., Dec. 20.—The first of the series of 
matches between the Hillside Rod and Gun Club and the 
Manhasset Bay Yacht Club was held on the grounds 
of the former club on Saturday afternoon, Dec. 18. 
The contest was won by the Hillside Rod and Gun Club 
with a score of 196 out of 250 against the visiting team’s 
165. Scores, 50 targets per man: 





Manhasset Bay Y. C. Hillside R, and G. C 
ey BE cccccces 30 issbwicennh 35 
EOE. stip bocaseest 19 T H Foster.. . 4 
G Loomis........ 37 W Hall a - 32 
aE Bo MeO ts sonenece 43 F R Long . 44 
GS MeFOES .cccccccpe 36—165 A Peck 40—196 


The next event will be shot over the traps of the Man- 
hasset Bay Yacht Club, in the middle of January, when no 
ao our neighbors will give a better account of them- 
selves, 

During the afternoon 1700 targets were shot at with 
the following results: 


Shot at. Broke. Per C’t. 
et i ii nteckssppebeussooseer 75 52 69 
Ee ih ENE Ssd snbosrecniseeesenndoct 100 81 81 
REE a enkiboserhowssceyeevnbeuts 90 30 33 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


G 43 57 
G eyer 66 66 
H Funke 72 72 
H 66 55 
F % 83 
7 103 72 
WwW 49 40 
E 107 7 
WwW 110 79 
& 46 71 
GG 55 48 
A 59 79 
H il 44 
} 38 76 

33 66 
A 60 





6 
. R. Lone, Sec’y. 


Montclair Gun Club. 


Montctair, N. J.—Scores of Dec. 18 follow: 

Event 1, 10 targets, all left-quarterers, 5 points: 
TEED ‘ccccivsocceeussecs 9 ush 
WEED ccvcvccccccsecce 

Won by Frazee. 


Event 2, 10 targets, walking match, 5 points: 
s 


EL sncnnéossubessanes 6 ED. chetess ces benmenants 5 
SERIE Snkvccunsntncsés 

Frazee won on shoot-off. 

Event 3, 10 targets, all right-quarterers, 5 points: 
Frazee ..... poobeessesens 8 Bush sanehdiynsserennnns 
Winslow ........ eeececee 

Frazee winner. 

Event 4, miss-and-out, 10 points: 

DEE caimeckoosssneeses 0 PA shindebeccnesavacees 0 
SE Ansenessevaness 

Winslow winner. 

Event 5, 5 pairs doubles, 5 points: 

BERBOS covscccscacvccenes 0 Bush cccccccccccsceccess 4 
WET nedssvaconsonses 

Winslow winner, 

Event 6, 15 targets, unknown angles, 10 points: 

DE” Scucdebubsne ts esek 13 Se: -neuuadsacbunkennds .- 14 
Winslow ........ eesceces ° 

Won by Bush, 

Event 7, 15 targets, gun below elbow, 5 points: 

TD ccvsessassias obese BE SE ‘absndoucwaveneuss coe BB 
SEINE  scenesesscnieve ° 

Won by Bush. 

Total, Bush, Frazee and Winslow each 15 points. 

Shoot-off of tie at 10 targets, unknown angles: Bush 


6, Frazee 10, Winslow 9. Won by Frazee; trophy, a 
Christmas turkey. 


E. Winstow, Sec’y. 


Quarryville Gun Club. 


Quarryvitte, Pa., Dec. 11—There were twenty-one 
trapshodters in the events of the Quarryville shoot to- 
oy. L. Worthington was high gun with 147 out of 160. 

n_ the team race between Guan ville and Rawlinsville 
the home team won by a score of 271 to 228. e con- 
ditions were seven men to a team, 50 targets per man, a 
total of 350 targets to a team. Scores: 





Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 25 25 20 =Total. 
APBar .eccocecccccccccccee 13 11 11 141412 232318 126 
EE SitisenbesineaeseeNa 11 2111 151212102113 126 
TONVEMD: cresccccscvescence 141112 91113192315 127 
NE oo is0s wetias awedn ion 1418141311 8241917 133 
SE .ceseuneare succsde -- 12138 15 111112202217 133 
St: Adeusnhnybkonn 7 7101210 9201717 109 
SEE snscsenvess 12 141414131319 2216 187 
Miller ....... 10 812 812 9181812 107 
Armstrong ... 10 910111313171415 112 
PEGE wsccsesense 12121113 914181712 118 
Worthington 13 141513 15 15 222317 147 
DL stobisieetecnneon 91512111210202016 125 
SE Mentdeentkeseceseseon 91412 121413212113 129 
SE sks ancbceveei ab a6 Ss 11 12 10 20 12 16 81 
J Scbbinséecuehsks cin ae ak 7 9 8151317 69 
EE, Gckbsubindenwentes ok ab. oS ae 9 ss 40 -Oe as 49 
scutes capenwie eg. ieriaavee ike Ss Fan ee 38 
i Aececuckiseberen Ma) Wu acres 11 12 17 211 74 
DE Tiksticapsivendbbser. Ss. be-esoun 7 12 16 1817 70 
SE \colssevsudnbaebeaene: as ib ioe 9 14 20 18 11 2 
EEE Siinanbseseccenten be eel ae> ba ee Ee 6 1 30 


Haddonfield Gun Club. 


Happonrietp, N. J., Dec. 14.—The Haddonfield Gun 
Club seven months ago, to stimulate interest, after hav- 
ing tried ay other means to enthuse the boys and 
having met with only partial success, decided to divide the 
members into classes, according to ability. The plan, 
like all others we had tried, worked well at first, and 
brought out a large attendance, and then gradually it 
fell off td the regulars. The inducement was a $5 gold 
piece to the gunner making high score in each class. The 
shoot was at 25 targets each month. Classes A and B 
were composed of enthusiastic sportsmen, who faced the 
traps every month of fhe contest. The competition was 
close and exciting, first one competitor leading and then 
another, uniil the last shoot. Some excellent scores were 
made. Mr. Joseph Peacock, by superior mn work 
landed the prize in Class A; Mr. Alonzo C. Stafford 
clinched it in Class B. Each won a victory that he will 
remember. The appended scores will show how nearly 
matched the shooters were in ability: 


Class A. > & 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
Peacock .....00 17% 8§=6162 Webster ........ 17% 8=6.159 
Holloway ....... 175 «6.159 ~Ss Albertson ..... 1% 149 
Class B. 
Deere sscntxe 17% «=: 146 WINO- censens scans ee © 


Bennett ......... 175 145 Z 
W. A. Sureve, Sec’y. 


[Dec. 25, 1909. 





Hadson Gun Club. 
Jersey City, N. J. Dec. 19—A cold, biting wind, 


blowing across the traps, greeted the members and their 
friends at the Hudson Gun Club grounds to-day, at the 
regular bi-monthly shoot, which made shooting extremely 
difficult, and played havoc with high scores. _ 

Schorty was, as usual, the kingpin to-day with 87 per 
cent., and was also high man in the 100-bird special with 
88 breaks. George Piercy with 86 and Mr. Engel with 
85 made him step some, but with good, consistent shoot- 
ing managed to win out in the last string. Billy O’Brien 
and Jack Williams were badly out of form, as_ they 
could not do better than 75 per cent., and the kinder- 
garten class for them if this happens again. 

After luncheon the boys surprised as well as pleased 
the secretary in presenting him with a token of their 
esteem, in the shape of a beautiful diamond scarfpin, and 
he wishes to thank, through the columns of your valu- 
able paper, the members and their friends who so kindly 
donated, and for the kindly feeling displayed, when 
Lou Schorty, with a neat little speech, presented the 
same. The token, and the kindness attending it will 
always be appreciated and prized as the most valuable in 
my possession for its association, I assure you. 

We start the New Year on Jan. 2, 1910, and if you have 
any spare shells left that you could not shoot at the 
Bergen Beach open merchandise tournament on Jan. 1, 
bring them along and shoot them at the Hudsons. If 





our supply runs short, we have some for sale. Every- 
ed is welcome. Take the Turnpike car, and—well, you 
know the rest. 

Events: ; 2 23 4:4 
Targets: 25 25 25 25 25 
DEE” 2: cunadihesethassacebastastnsbeee 21 21 23 21 19 
Schorty ... 21 23 22 22 21 
MEE nessen 21 20 24 20 20 
R Strader 20 16 138 15 11 
DET iedoadccnsessecwabsaboaneateberba 21 20 19 14 14 
 cciunccccabvasseavbawesnesteane¥s 21 17 18 19... 
Se sys hab u suwhveds ounce ethene capan 1466222617 ~«t. 
ee re a "Ue on anes 
RS ive hinaMe SHEE CES Ss ok eeeake ened 18 15 13 13 .. 
ST “ado wat upnduevkownes Vonsuadennon® 18 15 20 17 .. 
SP Coubssthode avs scbun cosaweabshess 00 144. * 
OS Re re 7 ae We es 
TE MD <ou,cssbcshahesdostevcvagnarsotaes 16/18 20 18 .. 
I nnnnedcnkahh tees =6a5hesenber 1615 18 ll .. 
PPE. nc cckseepndesecsaseCacscssests 17 18 18 2 .. 
REE RE 15 13 14 17 
ST dcnvndsecneabsnsensaspaeereinsuhess 18 20 20 21 .. 
DN. :ossospdpenecenisensteoetenenenens ines: “ee CE 
SL \i< equtue sds hmu ced shonhndasehecs -- «- o 14 16 
WERET  cnnscnscescssonssenseeistnbesacgs 16 1 





Passaic County Guh Club. 


Paterson, N. J., Dec. 18.—Herewith are the scores of 
the shoot held to-day, by the Passaic County Gun Club, 
cn their grounds at the Clifton race track, Clifton, N. J. 
An eight-man team match was shot between Passaic 
County and the Caldwell Gun Club, which resulted in a 
victory for the last-named, as per appended scores, 


There will be a big shoot held at the Clifton grounds 
on Christmas Day. Everybody is welcome. ooting 
commences at 1 o’clock. 

Events: 123 Events: 23 

Targets: 10 15 25 Targets 10 15 25 
B Glickner ...... $i .. 2 > er. 7 818 
Kussmaul .......- Sie as A Brown ......... 7 o» 
TL, YOURE cccsccee - 10 13 20 EE OD «. 
CS ee oescpee cn Te se ee eee 7 we 
W S Collard, Jr... 618 .. S Francesco ..... 7 4.. 
Sim Glover ...... 9 15 23 Geo Fisher ...... S 3. 
a BD as ee 8 $19 
a 7 917 G Mathews ....... 6 8.. 
Dr Van Der Clock 8 8... HH Beckler ....006 06 a0 oe 
H Weltmer ....... s I 


Team match, 50, targets per man: 
North Caldwell Gun Club. Passaic Co. Gun Club. 
L, BRASS cocccccces 4 B_ Glickner 39 


3 = 8B Glickner ..... ‘ 
G Fisher .....2..0 35 W_S Colfax, Jr.. 45 
Dee snccecvce - 34 ©. TEER c6svcnss 34 
S Francesco ..... - 30 H Beckler ....... 39 
CAE <csedwens 41 H Weltmer ....... 30 
EE Simdle ccccccce - 2 { Mathews ....... 34 
W Kussmaul .... 34 Jan Tassel ....... 27 
Ry EE enadeciae 40—299 Dr Van Der Clock 39—287 





Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrato, N. Y., Dec. 18.—There were 21 contestants 
at the shoot of the club to-day. No. 4 event was at.10 
air. Smith’s 23 and 24, 47 out of 50, in events 2 and 
was the high performance of the day. Scores follow: 





Events: 12.2 # Ss 
Targets Yards. 10 25 25 20 20 
BEEN “ws siadooseansescsspsaveuas 8 91719 9 16 
EE alidsnahatcuksdnd cde onsn escent 20 9 23 24 14 14 
DEE snancks Suieexesebeakess¥ucss¥ass 18 4 19 21 10 16 
tl pisheeebhtanentonbendesbnn bidaiwe 20 6 21 21 ll 13 
I tabu snbekinnkadeceoeeecesdsda’ 20 9 16 17 10 13 
DN lolcvacugansonssieueoiiesisdee 16 > aoe 
EN nach pieg ahh keke esekouten 16 3216 il 2 
DEE: Uksdndndodvawdesgecedenctsasn 16 6 18 15 ll 15 
SE . Snd shasnwbmaskepigeaseaerieaee 16 4 14 13 10 14 
PN ns Lc cuuwilkGinotooesescehe¥kbee 16 917 17 13 15 
NED = cons cai dacdeneeee’enagk 20 6 19 22 10 14 
DE cckcccncctebbavsseeteuceds 18 8 2017 917 
tits ct uch dak asesoe a dkenackcns® 18 7 20 8 10 15 
L ncdin cos web thweyy Sha sbeona’ 16 8 18 17 10 12 
Cah ED Ln nicSalnpieneyhcenhekedss 20 8 20 20 16 17 
SNE. Sich ann ante 6isuesasssokess ae Do: 3F so Oe ab 
DL Lcchupkebsnnuaenceencescwe 16 9 20 20 14 12 
PL Cinverssasbububrasaeaon sees 20 9 21 18 13 13 
Trautman ‘0 a a Ee ee 
Rommel a 
SD cunsisbuscsdessbalvasehearstenuas ae 








Tie 
shoo! 
Bat 
Ss St 
wi 
ae 
GJ 


RS 
Ch 


eaDSsDN 
= : 
> a ee) 


mate” 
i 
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Larchmont Yacht Club. 


j.sxcumont, N. Y., Dec. 19.—There was close com- 









petition among the big field of contestants at the shoot 
of the Larchmont Yacht Club. In the averages, S. 
Stuart was conspicuous with a total of 181 out of a 
possible 145. The 10 and 15 target events were won by 
\W. ]. Elias from scratch. Scores follow: 

Ciub accumulative cup, 25 targets, handicap, unknown 

H’p. T’l ’p. T’l, 

S Stuart ..... 0 24 W Thielman..... 2 18 
W J Elias . 2 24 WwW Ms Seta ye 3 20 
T Lenane, 2 Oe GE, vc nsdiee 4 23 
G ! Corbett . - 83 26 W E Bemis ........ 5 25 
R L, Spotts .....0.-. 

Tie between Corbett and Bemis. The shoot-off was 
won by Corbett. 

Sauer gun, 25 targets, handicap, unknown’ angles: 
S Stuart cscccccscess 02 wWsB Short......... 2 20 
W J Elias ...ccccce 1 23 ee Oe ee 2 25 
T Lenamt, . Wiiccecs 1 24 Be: SR avicscs 3 24 
G J Corbett........ 2 15 E Bemis........ 5 21 
W J Thielman...... 1 2 

[lalstead cup, 25 targets, handicap, unknown angles: 
S Stuart ciespsxacas 25 H Thielman..... 1 
W YT BeeR ccecevisee 1 2 WwW a, eee 2 18 
T Lenane, Jr....... 1 20 { R_ Collins... 3 23 
G 3 God: ccassas 2 21 VW E Bemis........ 5 2 
BE Geet vcccssss 1 2 


Tie between Stuart, Elias, Spotts and Bemis. In the 
shoot-off Stuart won. 


Saudoine cup, 25 targets, hance unknown angles: 
Thi 





S See stsascusess 0 22 WwW hielman ..... 2 22 

W 7 Beas. ccssnecs - 2 2 WB Short....... e 2 

T Lenane, Jr...... te Be CGB cece 4 24 

G TF Came onccesss 3 21 V E Bemis......... 5 22 

R S-Spots cescavse 2 2 ; 
Club’s monthly double cup: 

© Siuett  acecunscstecas - B R L Spotts 11 

W J Eling .ccccccccss awe W_E Bemis..... aber 

T Lenane, Jr.........- « ¥ FR Coles coe Ua 

W BB GeGicsccsscéscts 9 J ME ccccccsces <a 
High gun for day, total 145 targets: 

S_ Stuart ...ccccccccce - 131 V 


v7 OB: cccce nan ae 
T Lenane, Jr... ooe 108 
G J Ceteieicccsccscs 
Ht J ‘TReR sc ckcs 


Ten targets, scratch, aapows angles: 
W 








S Start soccesccaccce oe [REP cescséeees 8 
W Elias ..ccce . 9 Be We ienscceess 7 
T mane, Jr... ss 5 { ee Gs cicnicetece 8 
me ee eee = 7 a “Se ee 4 


H_J Thielman : 
Tie between Stuart and Elias won by Elias. 
Fifteen birds, scratch, snows angles: 

. V 


S Stuart 
W J Elias ... 





T Lenaee, J . : RR irs wiamawaieaty 11 
» 3 Cee ccéecce ieee isiveciece tee 1 
H J Thielman ........ 13 oe ; 





Boston Athletic Association. 


Boston, Mass., Dec, 183—H. W. Knights was high 
with 96, at the shoot of the Boston Athletic Association, 
held at Riverside to-day. A strong wind made difficult 





shooting. J. B. Paine was high on actual breaks with 
9. Scores: 

Targets: 15 15 20 15 15 20 Broke. Hep. Total. 
H_ W_ Knights...... 12 11 14 11 12 12 72 24 96 
5 DB PMiciwscwecek 15 12 18 14 12 18 90 4 94 
SO eee 11 11 19 10 12 15 78 10 88 
CB eee 11 11:17 12 12 15 78 8 86 
© PP Weta iikccscss 13 11 15 10 12 14 7 10 85 
Roy On 13 14 13 12 14 18 84 0 84 
S A Bepisssesseess 14 10 14 14 13 15 80 2 82 
O BR Digbey soc cccccs 13 10 18 11 14 16 82 0 82 
YC Aes... a 11 9 16 1413 17 80 0 80 
J H Deggett....... 11 811131115 69 10 79 
rD PRR ke cencnss 1112 8 6 514 56 20 76 
*H C Tuttle -e- 1111 14 12 13 14 75 0 7 
R W Page 996107 51 2 
F Whitney ......... 88 9 6 514 49 16 65 


*Guest. 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y., Dec. 18.—The following scores were 
made at the regular practice shoot to-day. Hinchcliffe 
and Guy tried clays for the first time, and considering 
the hard targets thrown, their scores were good. 


Events: a Oa te ee Oo 

Targets: 10 10 10 10 10 2% 25 10 
Cc G Blandford : a os i ee 
BS PM cc caicecsseris a SC 2 eee TO OF 
F Guy see eeeseeecese 3 BiNics tue? ant {08 . 
W Hinchcliffe .. DS. ke. en ee 
W S Smith... a lashes RI lan acre 
B AMDEIROR S.9sis as dseccdes oe ee) We, ew oa -6%, ee 





Columbus Gun Club. 


Cotumgus, O., Dec. 18.—Very little shooting this 
week, owing to the weather being too cold. Thursda 
afternoon the street railway boys were out and shot ail 
the afternoon until dark, then had a big supper served 
at the club. To say they enjoyed themselves is telling 
the truth. 

There were twenty shooters, making a nice party. 

ope to have you again, boys; we like your company. 

On Thursday afternoon, Dec. 23, we will have a poultry 
shoot for chickens, ducks and geese, open to all; distance 
handicap. Come out and get some meat for Christmas. 

.Wednesday, Jan, 5, is our first monthly shoot, 150 
birds, for the day, entrance $10. This will be a handicap 


shoot. Programmes will soon be out. Be sure you get 
One and come, 


On Thursday afternoon, Dec. 16, Lacey did the best 
shooting, with Yearing and Whisner a close second. In 
the prize event, Lacey got the razor; Wagner and Year- 
ing each a razor strop; Kroger and Walker each got a 
gun cleaner. Owing to the scores being below the 
average, we will not give them for publication. LF 





Atlantic City Gan Club. 


Attantic City, N. J., Dec. 18.—The weekly shoot of 
the Atlantic City Gun Club was well attended, and some 
good scores were made. The main event of the after- 
noon was the leg for the western trophies, distance and 
dead bird handicaps: 


Western trophies. 
. 25 25 Hcp. Total. 25 25 25 25 
23 5 2 





CRS a 23 0 24 22 23 20 
Wescoat 2022 90 2 21 18 22 22 
Powers 17 18 0 35 12 19 19 
Headley 2024 656 49 1619 
Watson 123 7 8 18. 
Scholl 1818 0 3 1515 
Mathis 1416 0 380 bake 
Vankirk 1618 15 49 

PND facccsuceeun si 18 21 23 0 44 w5-eaiinsele 
WEE Naveatieeers bons we “Sea 0 8 = 


In the trophy event Capt. Headley had the misfortune 
to drop his last target. 

Cook shot an even race for the afternoon, and 45 
from scratch is hitting them some. 

Wescoat came out after quite an absence, and did 
some very even shooting, and for quickness his work 
is a marvel, 

Powers had a case of too many guns He is going to 
stick to one hereafter, and he is expected to get in form 
in record time. 

Young, the old Standby, was sadly missed—trying a 
little field shooting, we understand. 

The Christmas shoot will be only in the afternoon 
from 2:30 until dark. Everybody come out and make it 
a record-breaker, and take home some fowl. 

A. H. SHepparp, Sec’y. 





Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beracn, L. I., Dec. 18.—The strong wind 
blowing across the traps had its negative effect on the 
scores. The weather was cold. Kelly and Ryder were 
trying out new guns. Each event was at 25 targets: 


Ce TEE ve veecde canviedsdaddbinds 10322 .. 
PE. sav resGiuccwkaos vanecanvedes 15 17 18 21 21 15 
Si. Wo EN owchaiieceekcates tavern i. SS & 2 ye 
ee I vcr oancderratundacannvs SO 30 TD ve ke 
Be rsa kbs daweaues etea bode ueee 18 21 16 22 23 19 
{ SE Ne dus pedetidd ends saciecoussica oe ae Se Ee ve 0 
eee 15 13 14 13 16 14 
TS ea ae as oe a ns fas. os 
NOMNRNOD Si scnsicccevetereccessocs -- 14617 13 «17 *«'18 
INE oiicaewilal Cennavedeessucda uss ae fe a Te 
ae: 2 Is SN co cv ddedensousGenss> —— ae Se 
Griffith 


Cescvcccdsscrecesaseveccooesce co we ce ce OD 


Penrose Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Dec, 18.—The club has arranged for an 
all-day shoot on Christmas. 

The 10-bird handicap, held to-day, was won by Lohr 
with a straight score. There were three in the tie on 9 
for second place, Wrand, Paul and Wayne. Scores: 


Lohr, 29 ....1222211112—10 Hartman, 29..1120111202— 8 
Wayne, 29 ...2222222220— 9 Sloat, BW..<.<- 112012022 7 
Peal, Te ..<s 1122021222— 9 Murphy, 30. ..0200022222— 6 
Wrand, 28 ...2102222222— 9 Hoftmer, 27. .0020000220— 3 
Smith, 29 ....0210222221— 8 : 


Ho and Gun Club. 


Batavia, N. Y., Dec. 16.—Our regular day is the 
second Thursday, but we had a hard snowstorm last 
week and postponed shooting till to-day. We expect to 
shoot on Christmas morning if the weather is good, 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
Gardiner. ...... 22 23 24 21 WE OEROND:. csnseoss 20 22 18 21 
Feber ..cccese 24 21 22 20 Oe” anescsecees 16 18 19 18 
Tomlinson ..... 24 22 21 20 


Cuas. W. GARDINER, Sec’y. 





Rifle Range and Gallery. 


Los Angeles (Cal.) Revolver Club. 


Tue following practice scores were made on the indoor 
range at 716 South Olive street, Dec. 5: E 

Revolver, 20vds.: W. E. Smith 85, 87, 92, 85, 90, 89; 
J. W. Siefert 79, 78, 83, 78, 79, 88, 79; Peter Peterson 81 
72, 64; A. B. Douglas 89, 83, 88. 

Pistol, 20yds.: R. J. Frazer 88, 86, 89, 85, 88, 81, 87, 
92, 90, 94, 85, 87, 92, 89, 84; A. B. Douglas 82, 78, 88. 
pers following scores were made Wednesday night, 

ec, 8: 

Revolver, 20yds.: A. B. Douglas 86. 83, 88, 86, 88; 
L. M. Packard 85, 82, 81, 86, 89; W. E. Smith 84, 80, 
87, 88; I. C. Douglas 81, 78, 84; J. W. Siefert 74, 76, 88. 
a 
84 


Pistol, 20yds.: Carl Schroeder 81, 75, 68, 96, 76, 78; 

Feo 78, 75, 78, 79, 90, 79; I. C. Douglas 82, 88, 

Scores made Dec. 12 are as follows: 

Revolver, 20yds.: J. W. Siefert 90, 74, 86, 86, 84, 83, 77; 
A. B. Douglas 85, 91, 87, 91, 87; I. C. Deagies 78, 78. 

Pistol, 20yds.: R. J. Frazer 75, 79, 85, 87; u; E. Hol- 
comb 77, 78; C. B. Hubbs 67, 79; A. B. Douglas 89; 
I. C. Douglas 87. 


Ec Doveras, Sec’y. f 


United States Revolver Association. 


New York,—The following includes matches of Dec. 9: 


Won. Lost. Per Cent. 
ee eee 2 


Boston, Mass. 
CRON UL Ello ssccscnscs 
Los Angeles, Cal. ........ 
TUES Rs s'oncceese deacietave 
Myles Standish, Me. ............... 
National Capitol, D. C 
PE EL eric ta dodddvarxheae 
Philadelphia, Pa, 
ONE IU. ip eaves cin cmees secs 
Providence, R, I 
Te RA, Bi aso o chan cee vans ceapas 
Se FRAMED, CO ooo cossavtccecic 
Smith & Wesson, Mass........... 2 
A. L. A. Himmetwricnat, Sec’y-Tr 
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Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New Yor«, Dec. 16.—At 2628 Broadway the following 
scores were made to-day: 

Revolver, 20yds.: M. Hayes 89, 87, 84, 86; J. L. R. 
Morgan 90, 90, 89, 87, 87; A. L. A. Himmelwright 86, 84; 
W. acNaughton 84, 82, 81; E. G. Loeb kz 
Cicado 79, 78; P. Hanford $1, 91, 89; B. F. Wilder 87, 
86, 86, 8; H. Olney 76, 75; C. W. Green 87, 84, 84, 82; 
C. Dreschel 84; De. R. Hicks 92, 90, 90, 89, 85; Dr. 
R. H. Sayre 93, 92; Dr. C. Philips 84. 

Jos. E. Srrurman, Treas. 


Providence Revolver Club. 
Provinence, R. I., Dec. 15.—Scores shot at the Ports- 


«+, mouth range: 


Revolver, 0yds.: W. Almy 86, 81, 86, 84. 
Pistol, 50yds.: T. i Beisel 79, 78, 81, 79, 88, 83. 
Revolver, 20yds.: W. Almy 88, 80, 82, 84. W. Aimy. 





PUBLISHERS’ DEPARTMENT. 


After a protracted period of litigation, the United 
States Circuit Court of Appeals has handed down a 
final decision in favor of the Luger automatic pistol. 
Suits to prevent the sale of this arm were instituted on 
the ground that its mechanism infringed certain existin 
patents. These claims have now been disposed of, an 
it is stated that this decision is final. 





TIMBER CONSERVATION. 


Tue Pacific Coast lumber manufacturers have 
taken the initiative in an important step for the 
promotion of proper_and conservative tse of 
their timber supply. Practically all of the large 
manufacturers of lumber in Oregon and Wash- 
ington have entered into an agreement to manu- 
facture odd, as well as even lengths in floorings, 
finish, and similar planing mill products. Here- 
tofore, it has been customary to manufacture 
these products in even lengths only. Now, it ts 
proposed to trim the manufactured lumber to 
lengths of odd numbers as‘well as even numbers 
of feet. Under the old system, a considerable 
portion of the lumber which came to the shap- 
ing machine was wasted, and this action has 
been taken in order to save that waste. : 

Considerable opposition to this innovation 
has arisen among retailers and consumers. The 
retailer contends that it is impossible for him 
to dispose of odd length material because of the 
common practice in the construction of wooden 
buildings, claiming that the initial saving of 
the manufacturer is transferred to the con- 
sumer. This is denied, however, because of the 
proportionally small amount of odd length ma- 
terial which will occur under the new system, 
and because of the latter day practice of laying 
sub-floors of rough lumber and sheathing on 
the sides of the house before putting the finish- 
ing material in-place. 

Because of fhe conservation element which 
enters into this question, the United States 
Forest Service has been recommending the 
adoption of odd lengths for some time past. 
When it is. considered that about 750,000,000 
feet of planing mill products are manufactured 
annually in the two States mentioned above, 
this two per cent. assumes important propor- 
tions. The Forest Service is authority for the 
statement that 15,000,000 board feet of high 
priced lumber can be saved annually in Oregon 
and Washington by the manufacture of. planing 
mill products into lengths of odd feet as well 
as even. The manufacturer is convinced that 
the waste is unnecessary. 





The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
regularly. 





FOREST AND STREAM. 


LIVE BIRDS AND TARGETS 


FALL BEFORE THE DEADLY EFFECTIVENESS OF 


PETERS FACTORY LOADS 


Mr. Emil Hammerschmidt tied for first average—Live Pigeons—at the Cincinnati 
Gun Club Dec. 8, scoring 38 out of 40 from 30 yards—2 dead out of bounds 


Mr. Woolfolk Henderson won High Amateur Average at Palestine, Texas, December 13-14, 
under conditions so bad that a number of the noted experts of the country withdrew from the competi- 
tion. Mr. Henderson shot through the program and finished with the remarkable score of 375 ex 400 


"Messrs. Hammerschmidt and Henderson both used PETERS regular stock factory loaded shells 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY. CINCINNATI. OHIO 


New York: 96 Chambers St. T. H. KELLER, Manager New Orleans: 321 Magazine St. J. W. OSBORNE, Manager 
San Francisco: 608-612 Howard Street. J. S. FRENCH, Manager 


| SIX SHOTS § .00 
aS ain 


Page GS i ae am sana . 


THE LATEST BROWNING PATENT 


sors, REPEATING SHOTGUN No. 520. sovcomce 


log of Stevens Shot- 
STEVENS. If he . 1 guns, Rifles, Pistols 
hasn't got it, we will The raciest lines known to Shotgun Models. The Stevens has already been adopted by Se alinie te dhe tein. 
send you eee the classiest sportsmen—those who never used a Pump Gun before. Sales out-distance all ous Factory of Pre- 
ee ee records. No other Repeating Shotgun has its Combined Advantages. You want cision, is send free 
receipt of List Price, : the day you ask for 
$27.00. every one of them in your gun. eee 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 


P. O. Box 5668 
CHICOPEE FALLS - - - . MASSACHUSETTS 


BY W. W. GREENER, 


A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularly target shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid 
and practical; and the beginner will be grateful for the clear, ample and understandable directions laid 
down. Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY 


Sharp Shooting for Sport and War | 
| | | 
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BUSTARDS. 


Tue attention of ornithologists, sportsmen, 
and epicures was attracted by a short article 
which appeared in the columns of a contempo- 
rary newspaper recently under the title “Sub- 
stitutes for Chickens,” and which stated that a 
famous London chef was about to experiment 
with a brace of the lesser bustards (Otis tetrax) 
recently imported from the steppes bordering 
the Caspian sea. 

Having obtained a pair (male and female) of 
these very desirable feathered aliens, we put 
to the test the gastronomic qualities of one of 
the birds, after it had been larded and very 
carefully roasted before a bright, clear fire, not 
by a celebrated chef but by one of the old 
school of women cooks, who is bad to beat at 
roasting game, and the laconic verdict passed 
upon the bird by an old sportsman-gourmet 
who shared in the feast was, “A thundering 
good bird, and not unlike black-game; but it 
requires hanging.” (It was almost as fresh as 
upon the day it was shot.) 

Having tasted the ghaum paanw, and several 
species of koorhaan, which represent the great 
and lesser bustards of South Africa respectively, 
we fancied the flavor of the European species 
not altogether unfamiliar, and we agreed with 
our epicurean guest in that the lesser bustard 
hailing from the vast plains of Southern Russia 
is an excellent table-bird, notwithstanding the 
fact that it arrives in this country in a frozen 
state. 

At the same time we are bound to confess 
that we fail to see how the lesser bustard is to 
take the place of chicken on our British tables 
or, as stated in the article mentioned above, 
that its flesh resembles in flavor that of the 
pheasant. 

In the first-place, with the exception of the 
thighs, which are almost as white as those of 2 
young fowl, the flesh of the bird is as dark in 
color as the “brown meat” of the blackcock or 
capercailzie, while the pheasant is essentially a 
white-fleshed bird. In our humble opinion the 
little bustard—although bearing just about as 
much relationship to the blackcock as a Hot- 
tentot does to a full-blooded Scotsman—re- 
sembles blackgame more than any other British 
game bird in flavor. True, the delicious under- 
layer of white meat which is found on the 
breast of both the blackcock and his big 
cousin, the capercailzie, is missing in the 
bustard; but if anything, the last-named is the 
juiciest bird of the three, a quality which more 
than compensates for the heath-fowl’s thin sub- 
stratum of white meat. 

It seems passing strange, nay, sad, that the 
great and the little bustard are to all intents 
and purposes quite as extinct in Britain as the 
great auk. Nor has any serious attempt ever 
been made to reintroduce either species to their 
old habits on the open plains, moors, and fen- 
lands of England, and the southeastern portion 
of Scotland. The draining of the fens, the in- 
closure of open lands, and extended cultivation, 
were in a great measure answerable for the 
exodus of the bustards, and the inveterate perse- 
cution of their arch-enemy, man, did the rest. 

Less than two centuries ago both the great 
and the little bustard were fairly common in 
this country, and the fens probably harbored 
the last of them. Away back in the “seventies” 
a male great bustard paid a fleeting visit to the 
Norfolk fen-lands, and the late Lord Lilford 
turned down a couple of tame female birds of 
the same species, in the hope that they might 
coax the rara avis into remaining to breed. 
But, alas! he would have nothing to say to 
“the fair tempters,” and after remaining in the 
neighborhood a few days, he took wing across 
the North Sea, and was seen no more. We well 
remember seeing an illustration in one of the 
sporting publications of that period, which de- 
nicted the passage of the interesting feathered 
wanderer across the sea. “Farewell!” being the 
very appropriate title of the picture. 

rom time to time one reads of a misguided 
lesser bustard falling a prey to the gun of the 
Dot-hunter on British soil, and while turning 
over the pages of the diary of an old naturalist- 
sportsman a few days ago, we came across an 
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TO OUR OLD AND NEW BALLISTITE FRIENDS 





We thank you for your generous patronage during 1909 
AND WISH YOU 


A Very Happy and Prosperous “New Year” 


“BEGIN THE YEAR RIGHT” AND USE 
“THE OLD RELIALBE” 


BALLISTITE 





BALLISTITE —4>- EMPIRE 


(Dense) (Bulk) 
J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents,-. - - - NEW YORK 


AivampyLaelott ‘Weather ce Key 





‘up in service, for the solid top and closed- 
reech keep out rain and all other foreign m: 
‘The automatic, recoil-operated’ hang-fire safety loc 
ejection and double extractors are further features of safety and c 
venience. The full choke guns shoot close and hard, and are 
equalled for ducks, geese, foxes and all long-range work. s 


*The new take-down construction is very simple, quick and efficient. — 
. You can take the gun apart in 10 seconds anywhere, yet the threads “™ 
of barrel and frame are not cut away or weakened and the joint ’ 
_ is always as strong and rigid as in a solid gun. oe o 
¥ ex 2 
 Wlustrated circular of this handsome. * . 


} new gun sent free on request, or complete fi 
4 136-page catalog for 3 stamps postage. 











“The Gun That Blocks the 
SEARS” 


POSITIVELY SAFE 


‘Oy 


SPECIAL OFFER : 


Send 10 Cents for our Large Catalogue and get a 
Beautiful Davis Guns Souvenir. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 
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is used and recommended by the 
argest fire-arms manufacturers in 
America. Experienced gun users every- 
where say it is the best rust preventative 
on earth—on water, too. 

Being a a oil it enters the pores 
of the metal and forms an impercept- 
ible covering that is moisture-proof 

without making the gun sticky or 

eanvee handle. Best for oiling the 
ne mechanisms of the finest gun, 

because it does not dry out, gum, 

harden, turn rancid, collect dust. 


e le. 
ima Free 3-iN-ONE OIL CO. 
; 61 New St., 


New York, N.Y. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. 


Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.26, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





ER RIFLES 


For large Game Shooting no 
more reliable Repeater 
than the 


Sauer-Mauser 


Either 8 mm., 9 mm. or the 
new 11 mm. Range 


3000 yards. 
Prices, $50.00 and $60.00 


Schoverling, Daly & Gales 


302 and 304 Broadway, New York 





Building Motor Boats and 


Managing Gasolene Engines 
are discussed in the book 


“HOW TO BUILD A LAUNCH FROM PLANS” 


A complete, illustrated work on the building of motor 
boats and the installing, care and running of gasolene 
motors. By Charles G. Davis. With 40 diagrams, 9 
folding Geowingn and 3 full-page plans. Price, post- 
paid, $1.50. . 


The author is a builder and designer of national repu- 
tation. All the instruction even is defined and com- 
prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 3 full- 
page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the 
use and care\of gas engines should be most carefull 
perused by every individual who operates one. The boo 
is well worth the price asked for it. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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DEAD SHOT 
SMOKELESS 


usea by MR. CHAS. G. SPENCER uring 


1907 
Broke 94.9% of 16,220 Targets 





1908 
Broke 96.77% of 11,175 Targets 


These unequalled records denote the greatest regularity of Shotgun powder. 
The best guide for the future should be the records of the past. ie a 
Insist on having all your shells loaded with stability guaranteed Dead Shot. 


Manufactured by 


AMERICAN POWDER MILLS 


Boston, Mass. St. Louis, Mo. 


entry to the effect that a lesser bustard was shot 
at Temsford, Bedfordshire, on Feb. 3, 1854. We 
presume, however, that such visits are purely 
accidental, and though both the great and the 
lesser bustard figure in almost every work 
upon British birds, it is questionable whether 
either may be rightly placed on the list of the 
British birds of the twentieth century. 

The bustard family comprises some forty 
distinct species, distributed over the face of the 
old world. Of these Africa boasts by far the 
greater number; India and Australia are repre- 
sented; and Europe possesses two kinds, 
namely, the great and the lesser bustard. 

The largest of all European birds, the male 
great bustard, sometimes exceeds three feet in 
length, measures eight feet across the wings, 
and weighs close upon thirty pounds. The 
female is considerably smaller. The bustards 
are essentially land birds, and inhabit wide, 
open plains and steppes, upon which they may 
roam at large and sight their enemies from 
afar. Water seems a very.secondary considera- 
tion with them, as they are often found many 
miles from either stream or pool. In the “bad 
old days” one of the many questionable British 
modes of securing a heavy bag of bustards was 
as follows: A certain portion of a plain or 
fen, inhabited by bistards, was baited with grain 
or other vegetable food within range of a 
masked battery of fowling-pieces so laid that a 
hidden man lying at a conSiderable distance 
from the scene of slaughter could, by means of 
a long trigger-line, discharge the guns simul- 
taneously, upon the quarry approaching within 
range. 

Many bustards were taken in snares, nets and 
springs, and our forefathers used to course the 
great bustard with greyhounds. But it is a 
moot question, we imagine, whether any but 
winged or otherwise crippled birds were oiten 
accounted for by this last means; for although 
the bustard can, when called upon to do so, run 
faster probably than any other winged creature, 
with the exception of the qstrich and the emu, 
he invariably takes wing’ when hard pressed, 
and we have seen a kori bustard (the ghaum 
paanw of South Africa), with one wing hope- 
lessly smashed by a .303 bullet, try to escape its 
captor by flight. Shyest of all game birds, 
bustards, when assembled on an open plain, are 
extremely difficult to approach. They are ex- 
ceedingly inquisitive, however, and South 
African sportsmen sometimes outmaneuver the 
paanw by riding round and round it, and gradu- 
ally diminishing the circles. As the horseman 
draws near, the bustard, hoping to escape notice, 
usually lies down, and upon approaching within 
range the sporstman puts the bird hors de 
combat with a charge of heavy shot, or per- 
chance a small bullet. Doubtless it is the horse 
that excites the curiosity of this unusually wary 
creature; for unless a man on foot be an expert 
long-range rifle shot he will very seldom out- 
match the cunning of the bustard, however 
carefully and cleverly he may stalk the bird. 

Naturalists affirm that the bustards are re- 
lated to the order gralez, or rails (crane, heron, 
rails, plover, snipe, etc.); but they differ from 
the rails in having three toes only to either foot, 
and in other anatomical details too numerous 
to enter into here. The male great bustard, 
unlike the smaller species, possesses a large 
air-pouch, the orifice of which is situated be- 
tween the underpart of the tongue and the 
lower mandible. This is the bird’s wind-instru- 
ment, and it is said that he uses it with great 
effect as a charm-call during the courting sea- 
son. The long whisker-like tufts of feathers 
which sprout from either side of the throat of 
the male bird during the summer plumage are 
wanting in the smaller species. The general 
plumage of the bustard harmonizes wonderfully 
with the scant herbage and general surround- 
ings of its natural habitat. Indeed, Queen 
Nature is quite as happy in her choice of 
plumage for the bustard family as she is in that 
of the grouse, the woodcock, the wryneck, and 
the fern-owl. 

Cock bustards are particularly pugnacious, 
and during the breeding season “battles royal” 
are of frequent occurrence. An apology for a 
nest is made on the bare earth, but although 
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AND DROP 


NY man who owns 
| a Lefever boasts 
how he gets doubles 
at a great distance 
—how they crum- 
ple up and drop 
every time the Le- 
fever speaks. He 
talks Lefever hard 
shooting, close 
shooting ,and all-round shooting quali- 
ties from his own experience. Ask him 
toexplain why the Lefever kills. It’s 
all in Lefever Taper Boring, he’ll 
tell you. And why does it win all 
the World’s Championships? Lefe- 
ver Taper Boring—sameold answer 


LEFEVER SHOT GUNS 








Durston Special 20 gauge 
Price $28.00 


If all other shot guns in the world 
could have Lefever Three-Piece 
Action, Lefever Never-Shot-Loose 
bolt, Lefever Take-Up-Wear at the 
hinge joint, and the fourteen other 
exclusive Lefever advantages, they 
would still fail to get World Cham- 
pionships and long double kills, 
because they haven’t Lefever Taper 
Boring. $28.00 to $1000—and 
nothing on the market at $50.00 
will shoot or wear like the Lefever 
at $28.00. Don’t buy without get- 
ting our free catalogue. 
LEFEVER ARMS CO., 23 Maltbie St., SYRACUSE, N. Y. 
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somewhat careless in their building operations, 
the birds are excellent parents, and have been 
known to fiercely attack both men and animals 
who ventured too near their eggs or young. 

The nearest link to the bustards to be found 
in the British Islands nowadays is the thick- 
knee (CEdicnemus crepitans) or, as the bird is 
more commonly called, Norfolk plover, bustard 
plover, and stone-curlew. The habits and 
haunts of the thick-knee, which, by the way, is 
about the size of the curlew and of very similar 
plumage, are very like those of the true 
bustards. - 

It frequents chalky downs and wide open 
heaths and plains in several parts of our islands, 
more especially on the East Coast. Like its 
nobler relatives, it is a remarkably shy bird, 
and at the approach of an enemy generally at- 
tempts to escape notice by lying prone, and 
with neck and head extended full length along 
the ground. There are eleven species of the 
thick-knee, widely distributed over the globe, 
North America being the only country, we be- 
lieve, unrepresented by the family. There is, 
however, only one species indigenous to 
Lurope. 

Needless to add, this interesting bird, owing 
to its comparative rarity, is much sought after 

y specimen collectors and pot-hunters, and it 
is chiefly due to the fact of the stone-curlew 
being semi-nocturnal and altogether cunning in 
its habits that it has not yet become as rare in 
Great Britain as have the great and lesser 
bustards.—The Scottish Field. 


The Forest anp StreEAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. 
regularly, 


Ask your dealer to supply you 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


THEY CRUMPLE|AN UNPARALLELED 


At Chicago, the week beginning June 21, Mr. Frank Fisher 
won the Preliminary Handicap from the 18- yard mark, shooting 
at ten doubles and eighty singles, score 94. 
Mr. Fred Shattuck won the Grand American Handicap from the 18-yard mark, score 96, 
and 20 straight in the shoot-off. 
Mr. Fred Gilbert arain won the Professional Championship with a score of 193 out of 200, 
which included 40 doubles, of which he broke 37, making his second consecutive winning of 
this classic event, and the fourth consecutive winning. for thee FHE PARKER GUN. 


cae PARKER GUN also won the High General Average for the entire tournament, thus winning about all there 
was 


New York Salesroom : 32 Warren St. 
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Magazine Discounts 
Order Through Us 


This is the season when magazine lists are being made up. Many 


publishers offer clubbing rates and bargain prices. Our close relations with 


the leading publishers make it possible for us to give ForREST AND STREAM 
readers the lowest rates and best combination prices on all magazines. 


We can save you money. Your list may or may not include Forest 


AND STREAM, but in any event our prices are guaranteed as low, or lower, 


than can be offered by any reputable publisher or agency. In sending your 


order to us, you have the confidence that dealing with Forest AND STREAM 
One 


carries with it. Send in your magazine list to-day for our figures. 


check and one order secures your reading for a year. 


OUR PRICES ARE THE LOWEST 


Address; SUBSCRIPTION DEPT., FOREST AND STREAM 


The “Forest and Stream” Trap Score Book 


Meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every particular. The 15¢ 
sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage all scorers will appreciate, particu- 
larly when working in a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered 
from I to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into groups of five, 
which aids the eye of the scorer greatly. Similar heavy lines divide the 
perpendicular spaces into groups of six; thus the squads are distinguish-, 
able at a glance. 

The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are placed in the book 
for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules for Live-Bird 
Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, for Inanimate Target Shooting; 
Hurlingham Revised Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK 


Meriden, Conn. 
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THE GAME PRESERVES OF ASSAM. 


It is only within the last five years that any 
attention has been given to the preservation 
of big game in Assam. There are three sanctu- 
aries in the Kamrup district, and one each at 
Lukwah and Kasaranga in the Nowgong dis- 
trict. The remaining districts are left almost 
unprotected. With the exception of game in 
these sanctuaries, which are reserved for rhino- 
breeding, almost everything in the whole 
province is indiscriminately slaughtered. The 
game in Kamrup reserves is increasing, but it 
will take years to undo all the harm done. 
The Asian says it is painful to think that the 
viceroy’s inroad into one special rhino reserve 
resulted in a bag of only one cow rhino, where 
twenty years ago, in and around this same spot, 
fifty could be seen. 

On the south bank of the Brahmaputra there 
are still a few breeding places left, but these 
are inaccessible till about April,. after the 
jungle has been burnt off. The government 
reserve forests in these parts can hardly boast 
of a rhino inside the areas. Their homes and 
feeding grounds are between the lower ranges 
at the foot of the Mekir and Garo Hills, in the 
low lying swamps and dollonies, covered with 
dense ekra and kagri, almost as thick as bam- 
boos, growing to a height of from 15 to 20 feet, 
through which it is impossible to drive a 
hathi at the pace a rhino travels-through it. 
There are very few shikaries who will attempt 
tracking them on foot through these runs, and 
when they do it invariably ends in disaster. 
The writer has known many good old cautious 
trackers who have had to pay the “extreme 
penalty” for attempting to follow up a rhino in 
these death-traps. Only four months ago 
Major Wood had the misfortune to lose an old 
shikari in one of these attempts, and nearly 
lost his own life in trying to save the man. 
The incident occurred in, the Bisnath district 
and was one of the pluckiest attempts to save 
a man’s life that has been, heard of for a long 
time. 

The forest officer of Kamrup and Darrang 
districts, who prepared and conducted the shoot 
for the viceroy, is the only man known in the 
whole valley who takes a keen interest and 
strictly enforces the government rules and 
regulations on big game. The man that is do- 
ing all the damage and driving rhino and tiger 
from their old breeding places is the Nepali 
and his Kutia. Government allow these Kutias 
to be erected and allow these men to bring in 
their large herds of buffalo who roam about 
at their own sweet will over every well-known 
breeding spot in Assam—grazing, and hacking 
down the best covers in the province. And 
for this government taxes them Re. 1 per head 
of buffalo. It can be‘truthfully said where one 
is paid for, fifty get off scot free. Every sports- 
man in Assam is aware that more harm has 
been done by these Nepali exterminators with- 
in these last eight years than has been done 
by shikar since Tea was first started. Unless 
government keep these outlaws within certain 
bounds there will not be a head of big game 
left in Assam in a short time. The Mungledye 
Sub-Division of Darrang, from Borpeta to 
Tezpur on the north bank, provides excellent 
sport for almost every kind of game, big and 
small; and no hard or fast rules or restrictions 
are made except in three or four small re- 
serves where rhino are known to breed. These 
spots are the only places that get any special 
attention paid them to save the game on the 
north bank from extinction. 

Due north from Mungledye to the end of 
North Lakhimpur on the borders of the Arka. 













The New York Athletic Club’s 


Amateur Championship 


High Averages for the Tournament 


December 8th—9th 
L. S. GERMAN, 192 out of 200—96% 
GEO. L. LYON, 188 out of 200—94% 
F. S. HODGMAN, | 187 out of 200—93%% 


CHAS. NEWCOMB, -187 out of 200 -93%% 
CHAS. MINK, 186 out of 200—93% 


ALL THE ABOVE GENTLEMEN USED 


UPON 


SPORTING POWDERS 


Wherever shooting is difficult, requiring a load which holds 
its patterns and which gives to the sportsman a feeling of 
reliance, you will find the high average winners shooting 












































































SPORTING POWDERS 
THE REGULAR AND RELIABLE BRANDS 















































Where, When and How to Catcl- 
Fish on the East Coast of Florid: 


By Wm. H. Gregg, of St. Louis, Mo., assisted by Capt. 
John Gardner, of Ponce Park, Mosquito Inlet, Fla. 
With 100 engravings, and 12 colored illustrations. 
































’ Cloth, Illustrated. 268 pages. Map. Price, $4.00. Duphla and Sarogmiri Hills there is snlendid 

Sam Lovel’s Boy. Mithan shooting up the Karan, Belsiri, Borelli, 

P : : A visitor to Florida can hardly make the trip withow | Dekorai, Borgang, Derjoo, Ranganadi, Derpai 

By Rowland E. Robinson. Price, $1.26. this book, if he is at all interested in angling. Pe gives a | ond Subaneini on? the fate being al 
Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis | Yery, complete list of the fishes of the East Coast of 





T J : Florida, and every species is illustrated by a cut taken 
eg eee ae en ee Sow pueepee, — from the best authorities. The cuts are thus of the most 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books | Value to the angler, who desires to identify.the fish he 
in the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who | t@kes, while the colored plates of the tropicai-fish shown 
grows up under the tuition of the coterie of friends that | im all their poate ee ak ¢ ovtoring, are very 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of the beautiful. Besides the pictures of fish, there are cuts 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defence of what he ae portions of the fishing tackle which the author 
believes to be the right. uses. good index completes the volume. 


largest feeder in the valley to the Brahmaputra. 
The finest masheer fishing in India can be got 
up the Subansiri from the end of October to 
the end of March. Some of the pools in this 
river, even in the dry season, are nearly 1,000 
yards across, and the fish in these pools run up 
to 80 pounds and over. On or near the banks 
of all these streams herds of Mithan are to be 
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found where salt poongs abound, and if fol- 
lowed up from the mouths; and on several 
churs of the Brahmaputra tiger, leopard, and 
bear, etc., are sure to be found. And in the 
oloo grass and bheels around, some fine bags 
of duck, partridge, snipe, and florican are to 
be had. Perhaps the finest sport for a varied 
bag of both big and small game on the north 
bank is between the Geirborelli and the 
Subansiri. The grounds, as a rule, are easy to 
shoot over, and often the unexpected turns up 
and gives likelier chances to bag a fine speci- 
men than in any other part of Assam of which 
we know. And the country from October to 
April is free to all, bar a few small forest re- 
serves, and every facility is afforded and every 
help rendered to any keen outside sportsman 
by the hospitable planter. 

If a man has the time, a visit to the Daphlas 
over the border may result in some real good 
sport in the way of wild goat, sheep, gurral, 
etc., and he might possibly bag a hathi, while 
in all the places mentioned above numerous 
herds of wild buffalo are still to be found, and 
it is safe to reckon on getting a decent head. 
On the south bank in the Lakhimpur and 
Sibsagar districts, however, big game is almost 
extinct and no measure of preservation is re- 
sorted to in the case of what little is left. Some 
hundreds of gun licenses have been granted 
indiscriminately to all sorts and conditions oi 
natives who have wantonly destroyed every- 
thing they could lay their hands upon, regard- 
less of the most ordinary principles of sport 
which should appeal even to this class of native 
shikari. Concrete instances of this departure 
from the accepted amenities of sport may be 
cited in numerous cases, of the native big-game 
hunter killing new-born calves in breeding and 
closed time. We are, however, glad to learn 
that the deputy commissioners in these districts 























The Only Practical One-Trigger 


The Hunter One-Trigger makes the superiority of Smith Guns more pronounced than 
ever. It is the ONLY perfect, non-frictional, practical one-trigger ever produced. Smith 
Guns, equipped with the Hunter One-Trigger, are unequalled for any kind of shooting—field, 
duck or trap—and they hold the world’s record. 


SMITH GUNS 


Hunter One-Trigger 


The Hunter One-Trigger construction absolutely prevents balking or doubling. It gives 
exactly the same control over the firing possessed by a two-trigger gun, with the greater speed, 
accuracy and convenience of one-trigger. 

There is already an enormous demand for the new 20 Gauge Smith Gun—weight 5 
to 7 lbs., and a little beauty. If you do not know about it, be sure and write. 


The Hunter Arms Company 
90 Hubbard Street Fulton, N. Y, 





















































A good night companion. 
ht No hunter should be with- 


The Brilliant Search Light sziuster stouta’se with. 


head, can be tilted up or down, throws a lp! light wherever you look; will 
not smoke, heat or blow out, locomotive reflector. Automatic generator uses 
acetylene carbide gas. One filling will burn eight hours. 












are realizing these facts and are confiscating oh pw Conon ae oo light . ae 

‘ ° ° ou! 8, ncentrates the ° e cad 5 
every gun and cancelling licenses whenever they Interchangeable, combines both single and double Lens, 6.50 
get the slightest possible chance of doing so. SEND FOR PAMPHLET. 







R. C. KRUSHKE, 402 W. Superior Street - Duluth, Mina. 


BIRDS SLAUGHTERED FOR MILINERY. 


A1GRET feathers and plumes from the terns, 
gulls, grebe or any of the other native wild 
birds will soon be no more in the State of 
Washington. From present indications it is 
apparent that the Spokane milliners will not 
fight the State and national Audubon societies, 
but instead will give in and clear their stocks 
of the forbidden plumage, says the Spokane 
(Wash.) Spokesman. 

After seeing Oregon, New York and several 
other States test the protective laws and lose, 
Spokane milliners feel that they will not try 
to evade the mandates. As a further result, 
orders valued at several thousands of dollars 
will either be cancelled or the goods sent back 
to wholesale dealers in New York. The local 
milliners have, however, until Jan. 1 of next 
year to close out their stock, and as a result 
the orders for a fall trade will be less this year 
in that particular stock than in any previous 
season in Washington. 

Speaking last night, Mr. Emery said: 

“Local milliners are agreed that they will 
abide by the law. We have until January, 
1910, to get rid of our stock, and we shall make 
endeavor to do it. 

“To tell the truth, we won’t have much to do 
to put the law into effect here. There is very 
little of the forbidden plumage in use in 
Spokane, and if the people will just stop order- 
ing these forbidden feathers, the supply houses 
will be able to comply with the law easily. 
When January rolls around, if we have not 
been able to sell out all the stock, we can resell 
them to the milliners in other States where the 
law is not binding.” 

Heron’s plumage is causing the greatest 
trouble in Washington. The most valuable 
aigrets and those proving most popular are 
coming from two species of the heron, the 
American egret and the snowy egret. From 
these birds the downs and attractive aigrets 
are taken during the breeding season of the 
birds, which abound in the Pacific northwest. 
According to William Lovell Finley, president 


American Duck Shooting 
By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered 
the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 
about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 

one may acquire a vast amount’ of novel information by reading this 
complete and most interesting book. It describes, with a portrait, every 
species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
various methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 
the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. ' 

About 600 pages, 58 portraits of fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 

vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 











Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 
Price, library edition, $3.50. 
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KONRAD SCHAUER, MOMBASA, BRITISH EAST AFRICA 


The world-known firm of specialists 
for organizing and fitting out 


Hunting and Scicntific Expeditions 


as well as planning trips for 


TOURISTS 


Practical preserving, packing and shipping 
of Trophies— many years’ experience. 


*“KIJABE HILL.’ A splendid health resort 


in the African Highlands— 
*‘A Sportsman's Home.”’ 


The largest dealers in live animals and African curios. 
Illustrated literature sent free on application. 


Sportsmen's Resorts. 








BRITISH EAST AFRICA BIG GAME HUNTING 
As pioneers in equipping Big Game hunting parties, 
NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO., LTD., confidently in- 
vite inquiries from all who think of visiting the “most 
attractive playground in the world.” These words are 
applied by Colonel Theodore Roosevelt to British East 
Africa, and the fact that NEWLAND, TARLTON & 
CO,. LTD., have been honored with all his arrangements 
is a guarantee of their ability to do things well, and an 
acknowledgment of their long experience. Write for book- 
let to their London Office NEWLAND, TARLTON & 
CO., Ltd. (Head Office: Nairobi, B. E. Africa), 166 
Piccadilly, London. Cables: Wapagazi; London. Codes: 
A B C 6th Edn, and Western Union. 


A New 16-32 Page 


CAMP & TRAI 


WEEKLY 
Devoted to HUNTING 
and allied topics. Sample 6 cents. Yearly $1.60 

A. R. HARDING PUB.CO. Box 849, Columbus, Ohio. tf 


MY SIXTY YEARS ON 
THE PLAINS 


Tree Pictures of a Vanished Life 
“BILL” HAMILTON 





HUNTERS’ LODGE! 


GOOD QUAIL SHOOTING! 


Appropriately enough W. T. Hamilton, the 
last survivor of the old race of free trappers, 
became the author of one of the best pen pic- 
tures of the old life of the plains and moun- 
tains ever written. 

No work of fiction offers more adventure, 
more thrills of desperate bravery, heroic en- 
durance and hair breadth escape than this un- 
adorned narrative of the life of the old trap- 
per and plainsman, the companion of 
Williams, Jim Baker, Carson, Bridges and the 
rest whose names are household words. 

“Sixty Years on the Plains” is all that the 
name signifies and more. It depicts every phase 
of frontier life, hunting, trapping, Indian fight- 
ing, the beginnings of Empire building. From 
the store house of sixty years of wonderfully 
full exprience, Mr. Hamilton drew the material 
for a book of splendid interest and real value. 
Cloth, Illustrated. 


Postpaid, $1.50 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Choice Accommodation for Gentlemen 


and Ladies. Come and bring your wife. 


General FRANK A, BOND, 
: Buies, N. C. 





BAGLEY FARM, ™r3 "us 


Kenbridge Station, Va. R. R. Guests are offered shooting privileges on 
20,000 acres of land, undoubtedly the best for quail, deer and turkey 
shooting in the South. Good accommodations. Guides, dogs and horses 
furnished. tf 


HUNTING IN FLORIDA. 


Birds, Turkey, Cat, Fox, etc., on plantation. Not far 
from Duck, Deer and Bear. Good board and beds; 
open fires; horses and vehicles; pure water; good R.R. 
and telegraph facilities. 

WOODLAND PLANTATION, Lloyd, Fia. 


DUCK SHOOTING. 


Guides, Boats and Decoys on Great South Bay. Best 
accommodations at Bay Side Hotel, Eastport, L. I. 
Best Duck shooting in 20 years. H. j. ROGERS, Prop. 


PINE TOP LODGE AND KENNELS, 
Yale, Sussex County, Virginia.—Do you shoot? Do you 
know a place where you can take your wife and yet have 
good quail shooting, dogs, livery and guides, good table, 
and everything conducive to a pleasant a 

Cc. & L. P. BLOW. 














HITTING vs. MISSING. 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting, the pursuit of the ruffed grouse, or 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs, Missing.” We term it original, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. is then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it was 
successful in his own experience, being here set forth 
simply and intelligently, it will prove not less effective 
with others. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





EXCLUSIVE HUNTING ON 25,000 ACRES, 
Furnishing first-class accommodations, guides, livery, 
hunting lands and trained dogs for the hunting of quail 
wild turkeys and deer. Northern references. i 
attention to poaties containing ladies. Trained and 
untrained quail dogs for sale. 

Dr. H. L. ATKINS, Boydton, Va. 


NOTICE! 


Being on my way to Africa, I hope to be in New York 
at the end of January, and would like to meet one or 
more gentlemen wishing to make a trip to that country. 
The best of sport guaranteed at the smallest cost. Apply 
JOHN A. M. LETHBRIDGE, care Forest and seaoees, | 
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of the Oregon Audubon Society, and field 
lecturer for the national associations of Audu- 
bon societies, who is attending the National 
Irrigation Congress this ne these birds 
are literally slaughtered yearly by the plume 
hunters, who make as high as $1,200 in the 
day and a half that they work at killing the 
birds. The aigrets grow only at the breeding 
season of the year, and when the herons 
colonize each year during this particular sea- 
son, the hunters get on their trail and when the 
plumes are at their height in beauty, arrange 
their blinding traps and shoot them by the 
hundred. 

In speaking of the phase of the depredations 
of the plume hunters, urged on by the fancy 
prices which the public pays for the plumes, Mr. 
Finley said: 

“These plumes sell for as high as $50 an 
ounce, and when one thinks how many feathers 
so light and downy as an aigret it takes to 
weigh a pound, he must know that there are 
scores of the birds killed in a single day, where 
one man makes almost $1,000. Several seasons 
of this kind of plume hunting and the bird is 
gone from a locality, and now almost extermi- 
nated in some sections of the country where the 
plume hunters are at work. That is why the 
Audubon Society wants to suppress the sale of 
the plumes of this and like nature.” 





THE PIPE CALABASH. 


Pipes made from the South African calabash, 
or gourd, have created considerable interest in 
the growth of the vine. It is a native of South 
Africa. The use of the calabash as a pipe bowl 
was discovered by the Boers, and after the 
Boer war they were introduced in England and 
from there were brought to this country. The 
Boers attempted to monopolize the product 
and to prevent the exportation of seed, but 
failed, and there is now a_ supply of the seed 
in this country. The vine grows. luxuriantly 
and produces a large crop of gourds, but many 
of them have to be rejected for pipe making, 
either on account of defective growth or of 
insect bites which mar the surface. The pipes 
are graceful and distinctive in shape, no two 
being alike. They color like meerschaum, and 
are deligbtful smokers. The imported pipes 
sell for from $8 to $12 each. One of the rea- 
sons for their high price is the necessity for 
hand work in their manufacture, as, on account 
of their varying shapes and sizes, machine work 
is not practicable. The growing, drying and 
shaping of these gourds should be interesting, 
and they can be easily made into pipes by buy- 
ing inside bowls and mouthpieces. 

The United States Department of Agricul- 
ture has issued a circular (No. 41, Bureau of 
Plant Industry) on the subject, giving informa- 
tion in regard to the securing of seed, growing 
the plant, and making the pipes, which will be 
sent free to all who apply for it. 







































AN UNEXPECTED BAG. 


Tue Thanksgiving snowstorm, which was the 
earliest in this section in eleven years, says a 
Middletown, N. Y., correspondent of the Times. 
was responsible for the greatest slaughter ot 
rabbits ever known so early in the season in 
Orange and Sullivan counties. It is estimated 
that over 1,000 rabbits have been killed in these 
counties within two days. This morning 
two hunters from this city shot twenty five 
rabbits within two hours, and another man got 
eight rabbits and a fox without using either 
gun or dog. 

John Dorgan, an aged resident of Rockville, 
who has never shot a gun in his life, started out 
this morning to get a rabbit for dinner. He 
carried a pick and shovel with the idea of track- 
ing a rabbit to a hole in the ground. and dig- 
ging it out. He succeeded in finding rabbit 
tracks and traced them to a hole. After dig- 
ging for half an hour he came upon a red fox, 
which he killed with a blow with the pick. 
Certain that there was also a rabbit in the 
hole, he kept on digging, and finally discovered 
eight of the furry animals tightly jammed in 
the hole. 
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For Sale. 


Small-Movuth Black Bass 


the only establishment dealing in young small- 
we MLS bass Zommercially i in the Une, States, Vigor- 
ous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advan 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on_ hand 
a fine supply of Brook Trout, 
all sizes for stocking pur- 
es. Also for table use, at 
Tec. a pound. Visitors priv- 
ileged to catch own trout, 
PARADISE BROOK 
TROUT CO., Stroudsburg, Pa., Henryville R.R. Sta. 


BROOK TROUT. 


Eggs, yearlings and r-olds, for stockin 
brooks £75 des “Aadvess NEI ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. stock- 

ing with some of the nice yearlings an from 

our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 

results. PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COM- 

oo Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, 
ass. 


BROOK TROUT = 2 sees for stocking brooks 


Brook trout eggs 
im any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
ae Correspondence solicited. 
HE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. tf 


FOR SALE— BROOK TROUT.— FINE healthy fish 

of all sizes. ane eggs in season. Warranted delivered 

BAY Ste” represented. soreeapanannce solicited. 
Y SIDE TRO T FARM (A. B. Savary), Wareham, 
Mass. 





























Property for Sale. 





Advertiser Would Lease or Purchase 


Salmon fishing privileges for two rods in Province of 
Quebec, or New Brunswick. Address SALMON, P. O 
Box 2305, Montreal, Que. 


A SUMMER HOME FOR SALE AT A BARGAIN. 
Address H. S. ALLISON, Willowemoc, N. Y. 1 





My Life As An Indian 


All That the Title Implies and More 


Probably the most faithful picture of Indian 
life ever drawn from the pen of a man who 
spent years among the Blackfeet, marrying into 
the tribe and becoming to all practical intents 
an Indian. 

Mr. Schultz tells of the life of the plains In- 
dian, when war and hunting were the occupa- 
tions of every man, when the buffalo still cov- 
ered the prairie, and the Indian was as yet little 
touched by contact with civilization. He de- 
scribes as one who has lived the life, the daily 
routine of the great camp, the lives of the 
men and women, the gambling, the quarreling 
the love making, the wars, the trading of the 
Indians. 

The narrative is full of intense human in- 
terest, and the requisite touch of romance is 
supplied in the character of Nat-ah-ki, the beau- 
tiful Indian girl, who became the auther’s wife. 


Price, $1.65 postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
527 Franklin Street, New York 












BOARD YOUR DOG where he will receive proper atten- 
— and re food. PENATAQUIT KENNELS, B 
shore, L. 









Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 10 cents per line of 8 words, 


6 words in ca ar. No advertisement of less than 
lines accept 


Cash must accompany order. 





Bay- 





Pointers and Setters.—Can furnish you a high bred, field 
trained one, a common one, e a nice one for a com- 
oo. at a fair price. GEO. 


W. LOVELL, Middleboro, 





Will train your dog on quail, woodcock and _ snipe. 
Terms reasonable. 


LOCH DDIE, Doniphan, Mo. 





Trained Bear, Deer and “ Hounds, Bloodhounds, Irish 
Wolfhounds, Foxhounds; 40 
cent stamp. 


illustrated catalogue, 4 
KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


ROOKWOOD 





35 North Ninth St., Pilledcioiza, Pa. 
COCKER SPANIELS 





We are offering for sale Cocker Spaniels, both sexes 
and all ages; black, red and parti-color, of choicest breed- 
ing and of typical conformation. 
Christmas gifts; as “chums” for children they are un- 
surpassed, being affectionate and companionable, and 
are certainly the best all-round dog available. 
one to ED. OUTHET, Mgr., Midkiff Kennels, 

allas, . 


A Grand Lot of En 


"They make ideal 


Write 


glish Setter Puppies KPepe- 
FRANK FOREST ER KENNEL, Warwick, N 


SPRATT'S 
DOG CAKES). 


Are Used by the Principal 
Kennel Owners and Breeders 


Send stamp for “‘ Dog Culture,”’ 
which contains practical chapters 
on the feeding, kenneling and 
~ general management of dogs, 
* also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LTD. 


Newark, N. J. (Office and Factories). 


San Francisco, Cal. 
St. Louis, Mo. Montreal, Can. 


Cleveland, O. 


FOR BLACK TONGUE 
IN DOGS 


GLOVER’S IMPERIAL REMEDY 


The only thing that has met and mastered the trouble. 
Price, 50 cents per Bottle 
Druggists and Sporting Gooas Dealers 
Book on Dog Diseases. 


H. CLAY GLOVER, n: s, 
118 West Slat Street. New York City. 








Wants and Exchanges. 


SPORTSMEN! HUNTERS! TRAPPERS! 


will pay good prices for all kinds s live wild water 
Sa either wing-tipped & T trapped bird 
TLLEY. Darien, Conn. 








Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Erinsighen, Types and Management. 
K. Grain 
ot most practical book for the man or boy who owns 
lans to own a small power boat. It is motor launch 
engine information iled down and simplified for 
oll people, and every line of it is valuable. Cloth, 123 
pages. Postpaid, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Modern Training. 


Handling and Kennel Management. B. Waters. 
Illustra~ed. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, $2.00. 

The treatise is after the modern professional system of 
training. 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and "abuses of the spike collar, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Danvis Folks. 


By Francis 








A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 


Level’s Camps.” 
Price, $1.26, 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. i16moa 





It combines the excellence of both the suasive 


Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


“ee 


and manufacturer of artificial eyes for binds. animals and manu- 


facturing puspeste a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists, 69 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A epecalty in mousing Moose, Ei, Catbon end Det 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4206 Chelsea, Near 13th St. NEW YORE. 


FRED SAUTER 


Established 1860, 


NATURALIST and TAXIDERMIST 
42 Bleecker Street, New York City. 


I have on hand the largest assortment in America of 
Imported and Domestic Horns, Antlers, Heads, Skins, 
Rugs, Fish and Game Birds on Panels, and Animals, 
singly and in groups. Skins tanned and made into ruga 
All work guaranteed moth-proof. 

















SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 
Write for price list. ose who wish to have their 
specimens mounted true to nature and moth proof need 
got hesitate to send their work to me. 
. C. SHABILON, Artist Taxidermist, Orangeville, IIL 











KENNEL LEDGER 


Complete, Compact, Pocket Size. 


Specially arranged according to the direc- 
tions of an experienced kennel manager. Full 
printed headings for receipts, expenses, data, 
etc. Ruled pages. Memoranda spaces. The 
most complete and handy small kennel record 
yet devised. Smooth, heavy paper, 100 pages, 
6%4x4. Cloth covers, 


Postpaid, 80 Cents, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. COMPANY, 
127 Franklin St., New York. 








The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENGLISH 
PARTRIDGES and none 
is px: K) 





and Game Park, Yardley, Pa. 


= 





“WESTLEY - RICHARDS” 


English Guns in Stock 


We have received two shipments of the famous Westley-Richards 
Hand Made Double Barrel Field Gun, in 12, 16 and 20 gauge. 
Also a few single barrel [rap Guns with ventilated Ribs. The dis- 
criminating gunner will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant 
appearance and easy handling qualities of these world-renowned 
arms. AA critical examination and comparison with other makes is 
invited. The higher grades are fitted with single triggers and hand 
detachable locks. 


Prices Range from $95.00 to $595.00 


When the high quality of these guns is considered you will agree 
with us that the prices are moderate. 


If you cannot call, may we send you a special Westley-Richards 
Catalogue and give you full particulars by mail? 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


“ Trap-Shooters’ Headquarters” 
15 @ 17 Warren St.. near Broadway, New York 


FRANCOTTE GUN 


again WON the 


U. S. A. Amateur Championship 


106 entries, at Travers Island, Dec, 9, 1909 
Score 98—100 


Shoot a Francotte and be a Winner 


Francotte and Knockabout 
FIELD GUNS 


Ejector and Non-ejector, all gauges, in stock 


VON LENGERKE @ DETMOLD 


Fifth Avenue Building 


200 Fifth Ave. - - New York 


The “ Forest and Stream” 


TRAP SCORE BOOK 


poste tn pends of oun iuin and chovters ia o 
ticular. The 160 sheets are heavil en eben a 
all scorers will 1 apprec jate, “particularly wh when workin; — 
: = light. ¢ horizontal spaces are num 

B ” aaa lines divide these iato 
Sets of six; thus the squads are distinguished at a 


7 
aper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are 

m.-} f the book for that 

It contains the American g A 
for =: pad ird Shooting, for Double ©, Awpcis Sheoti 
tor arget Shoo sotlogs | Ses am 
ive Bad Rules for single fises, and 
Rose System of dividing purses. ponble $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


All the Prominent ENGLISH 


FINE GUN and AMERICAN MAKES 


Scott, James Purdey @ Sons, London, Jos. Lan; 
@ Sons, London, Greener, Parker, L. C. Smith, 


- Lefever, and all others. 
2 Other Guns Taken in Exchange 


OUR SPECIALTY 
GENUINE 
Swedish Leather Jackets 
Finest Garment made for Driving 
or Skating. Impervious to cold. 

Made for Ladies as well us Gents. 
Send for our Catalog, also list second hand Guns 


WM. READ @ SONS 


107 Washingion St., Boston, Mass. 
Established 1826 The Old Gua House 


GREENER RIFLES 
KILL tre GAME 


Some rifles excel in piercing 
armor plate or beef steak 
smashing. G! NER 
rifles are built to kill 
Big Game, they are made 
under the direct supervision 
of members of the Firm, 
who have shot game in all 
parts of the world. We 
know by actual experience 
what the Sportsman wants, 
and the numerous testi- 
monials from Big Game 
Hunters prove that we can 
fill their wants. 


OUR EXPERIENCE IS AT YOUR SERVICE. 


us send you our price list. 


W. W. GREENER, Gun and Rifle Maker, 
68 Haymarket, London, S. W., and Birmingham. 
Agency—H. C. Squires @ Son, 44 Cortlandt St., New York. 


RIGHT UP-TO-DATE 


Game Laws In Brief 


Revised to July 1st. The edition now offered contains in 
condensed form all the laws of all the States and Territories, 
Canada, and the Provinces, with notes, decisions, explanations. 
It’s handy, compact and reliable. 

Time now before the shooting season to read up on the 
changée made by the various legislatures. Ready for delivery. 


Postpaid, Twenty-five Cents 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. 
127 Franklin Street, New York. 
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